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HENRY EARL OF MORELAND. 


O U are welcome, my 
friend. But pray, to 

dd for the favour of this viſit ? 

| Fain. In compliment to your work, 

rather than to its author, I confeſs that 


WF curiolty impelled me hither, in ſpite of 
| fome other urgent occaſions. hes. | 


A heartily curſed the intruders who diſturbed 


intereſting a point of the ſtory ? 

and I ſhould not have flept fince, had I 

not in fome meaſure ſatisfied my impati- 

= cace by making out the — 
bonn mind, 
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Aur. And pray, how have you con- 
trived the buſineſs ? 

Fr. In a way, as I thought, that could 
not be avoided. The natural affections 
of a parent, joined to the recent obliga- 
tions by which old Clement was bound to 
his fon, muſt neceſſarily effe& u perfect 
reconciliation, and all end, as one would 
with, in furure proſperity. In truth, I 
thought it full rime to put a period to the 
reader's diltreſs, dy putting an cud to 
thole of the unfor unate Clement. 

Aur, Happily gueſſed, my friend. 
Your imagination has ſupplied my place 
to great advantage, To proceed, would 
anſwer no manner of purpoſe. 

Fr. But then it ſtruck me, this morn- 
ing, that the deplorable condition, in 
which theſe people were found, could not 
be conſiſtent with my plan. This has 
brought me in a hurry. I think that my 
— is ſtill the right one. I fear you 

ave indulged yourſelf in the marvellous, 
at the expence of nature. It is the fault 
of all noveliſts, I am in great pain for 
you. I cannot conceive how you bring 
yourſelf off in this plunge. 

Aur. Here—Had you called ſooner, 
you would the ſooner have had your ſpleen 
or your curioſity gratified, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


D URING his fit, the ſurgeon came 


with his inſtruments and dreſlings; 
and having in vain attempted to reſtore 
him, by ſprinkling water in his face, and 
by the application of hartſhorn to his 
noſe and temples, he took ſome blood 
from him, whereon he opened his eyes, 
and began to breathe with freedom. He 
then examined his wound, which was a 
little above his forchead, and declared it 
fo light, as ſcarce to be an excuſe for 
keeping his chamber. The ſurgeon, ha- 
ving dreſſed it, received his fee and reti- 
red; and my father, ringing for the draw- 
er, ordered up a flaſk of Burgundy, with 
a cold fowl, oil, and vinegar. 

When the table was laid, and the wait- 
er deſired to withdraw, my father again 
looking earneſtly and compaſſionately upon 
me, I believe, ſays he, my child may be 
hungry ; and, ſtrait, his countenance fall. 
ing, and the muſcles of his lips begin- 
ping to work, he broke into tears. Bar- 
barous wretch ! he exclaimed, unnatural 
oſtrich ! who could thus leave the firſt- 
begotten of thy bowels to the nakednets 
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of the ſands, and to the blaſting of the 
elements. 

No, no, * father, I cried, again 
throwing myſelf on my knees before him; 
| Kill me not with your tears, cruſh me 
not with this, your unmerited concern ! 
all is well, all is happy, and bleſſed, as I 
can bear it to be. This moment overpays 
my years of anguiſh, it is like heaven af- 
ter paſling the vale of death and mortal 
ſufferings. 

After ſupper, of which my father 
ſcarce taſted, he got up, and, as I roſe at 
the ſame time, he ſtepped to me, and, | 
catching me paſſionately in his arms, and 

utting his neck acroſs mine, My child, 
he cried, my beloved child, my life's 
bleſſed preſerver! come, once more, to my 
boſom, enter thy forſaken manfion! Too 
long has it been deſert and deſolate, with. | 
out thee ! But here I vow to the almigh- 

„that no ſtep-dams, nor viperous in- 
1 ſhall ever hereafter inſinuate 
between ns. Accurſed he they, who ſhall 
attempt to divide us; and may they come 
to an evil end, who ſhall defire to deprive 
me of thee, the light of mine «yes, :ill 
I am cold, and iuſenſible to every other 

oy. 
i While we ſat over our bottle, my fa- 
ther called for ink and paper, aud, firſt 
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preſented me with a purſe of fifty gui- 
neas, he again gave me a bill, at ſight, on 
his banker, for five hundred pounds. I 
ſtarted up, but ſtopping me, he cried, 
Hold, hold, my Hammy, 1 fee myſelt 
overpaid in the acknowledgments of that 
dear, though meagre countenance : and 
then, as I kneeled before him, with both 
hands held over me, and eyes raiſed to 
heaven, he bleſſed me in an cjaculation 
of the tendereſt ardor. 

The reckoning being diſcharged, and 
two chairs ordered to the door, my fa. 
ther defired me to meet him at the ſame 
tavern the following evening; and ſaid, 
that, in the mean time, he would think 
of ſettling ſome certain income upon me: 
and thus we parted, as though our ſouls 
had accompanied each other. 

It was now near two o'clock, and the 
morning bitter cold. My Arabella had, 
long fince, put her child to reſt; and 1 
f und her in tears by a fire, ſcarce alive, 
She ſtarted up, on my entering ; her face 
gleamed with a ſickly joy; and the utterc4 
ſome ſoft reproaches, ot love and appre- 
henſion, for my abſence at thoſe hours, 

Before | ventured to let in the full tide 
of our returning happineſs on her weak 
and alarmed ſpirits, I rook out ſome con- 


fectious and a pint of ſack, which I hac 
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for your ſake, my Arabella. I have ſeen 
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urpoſely brought in my pocket, I broke 
ome Naples biſcuit into a cup, and pour- 
ing ſome of the wine upon it, 1 ſet her 
the example, and prevailed on her to eat. 

Meanwhile, ſhe gazed, carneſtly, and 
inquiſitively, in my face. My Hammy, 
ſhe tenderly cried, what is the meaning of 
this What eyes are theſe, Hammy? what 
new kind of a countenance is this you 
have brought home to me ? Ah, forbid 
it, my God, that the darling of my foul 
ſhould have done any thing criminal ! 
Firſt, periſh your Arabella, periſh alſo her 
infant, rather than, on her account, or 
on any account, the leaſt of the virtues 
of my Hammy ſhould be loſt. 

No, no, my angel, 1 cried, daughter 
of higheſt heaven! God has been won- 
derfully gracious to me; he bleſſes me, 


my father, we are happily reconciled, and BF 
famine and aflliction ſhall come near us 
no more. = 

I then took the bellows and lighted up 
a good fire, and while we were emptying 
our pint, of which I compelled my wife 
to take the larger ſhare, I gave her a 
tranſporting detail of what had paſſed ; 
and poured my purſe of guineas into her 
lap. So we went to bed in peace, re- 


gardleſs of ſuturity, the happieſt of all 
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9 
the pairs on whom the ſucceeding ſun 


aroſe, 

We lay in bed till the day was far ad- 
vanced. I then ordered ſoma comforting 
white-wine caudle for breakfaſt, and call- 
ing up the landlady, I diſcharged our 
quarter's rent, 

When ſhe was diſmiſſed, 1 confulted 
with my wife whether ſhe would chuſe 
to retire to France or Holland ; or rather 
to York, or ſome other remote place 
within the kingdom. But reflecting again 
on the preſent exceſs of my father's ten- 


| derneſs for me, ſhe joined in thinking 


it adviſeable to act with his concurrence ; 
and I determined, that very evening, to 
reveal to him, in confidence, the whole 
pathetic hiſtory of our marriage and ad- 
ventures. 

| Meanwhile, I thought it beſt, in all 
events, to ſccure the means of moderate- 
al compaſſing our purpoſe, by taking up 
the 500 J. from my father's banker. I 
found by experience, that I had now lit- 
tle to fear from being known to any one, 
My ſhabby apparel, and emaciated face 
and limbs, that had prevented the know- 
ledge and remembrance of a father, ap- 
peared a double ſecurity againſt all other 
eyes. I therefore adventured, though 
not without c ircumſpection, to Mr Giles's 


in Lombard-ſtreet, and preſenting my 
bill, demanded payment. 

My friend, ſaid Mr Giles, it is not tw 
hours ſince a ſtop was put to the pay 
ment of that draught z and I was deſired, 
at the ſame time, to put this paper into 
the hands of the party who ſhould call. 
So ſaying, he gave me a note, which 1 
opened, with a trepidation that was turn» 


ed into agony on reading the following 
words : 


To Hanwerr, Crude. 


2 Mosr ſubtle, and moſt accurſed 


of all cruel contrivers! thou 
* didſt thyſelf, then, ſet that villain on 


* thy fooliſh and fond father; by whom 
* his blood was ſhed, and his life nearly 
* loſt. I renounce thee, I abjure thee 
* from henceforth and for ever. And, 
© as I continue to diſclaim all forts of 
ties with thee, either here, or hereafter, 
„ ſo may Heaven continue to proſper 

„% BAkTHOLOMEW CLEMENT,” 


On reading this dreadful paper, I reti- 
red from the counter without ſpeaking 
a word. I got home, I know not how; 
for I neither knew what I did, nor conſi- 
dered what I was about. I walked u 
ſtairs, without perceiving that I was fol- 
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lowed. But I had ſcarce got into m 


room, when five or ſix men entered, al 


moſt along with me ; and one of them, 


ſtepping directly up to my wife, cried 
Mifire , I arreſt you in his Majeſty's 


name. 


Hereat I turned, and was ſtunned, and 
rouzed again in an inſtant, I caught u 
the poker, and aiming at a well-drefſed 
man, whoſe face was not wholly unknown, 
and who appeared the moſt ative and 


_ of the crew, I miſſed the crown 
0 


his head, but tore off one ear, and cut 
him through his clothes and ſhoulder, to 
the bone. I then flew upon the reſt, 1 
dealt my blows with inconceivable fury 
and quickneſs, I cleared my room in a 
few ſeconds; and, tho? ſeveral ſhots were 
fired at me from the ſtairs, I chaſed them 
all to the entry, and returning to my A- 
rabella, I barricado'd the door. 

It was then that ſhe interpoſed, and, 
dropping on her knees before me, What 
is my Hammy about, ſhe cried, what mad- 
neſs has poſſeſſed my love? Would you 
be guilty of actual and inſtant murders, 
through a raſh and vain attempt, of reſ- 
cuing from our laws a perſon whom nei- 
ther God nor man hath yet condemned? 
This indeed, were to enſure the ruin you 
apprehend. Ah, no, my heart's maſter, 
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ſerenity, to be imagined, 


and leading me back, the ſeate 
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let us neither commit nor fear iniquity. 


* with me, my Hammy, let us truſt 


our God, and nothing but good can 
happen unto us. | 
While ſhe ſpoke, the late terrors 6: 
her countenance diſappeared ; and * 
aſpect was gradually overſpread with 
ſome mea- 
ſure, from the face of an evening-hea- 
ven in autumn, when the ſons of har- 
veſt are heard through the villages all 
about. 

I gazed on her, with a 


ſpeechleſs and 


complacent reverence. She gently took 


and ; 
me in 
the furtheſt chair. She, then, removed 


every bar and obſlacle to their entrance. 


the weapon from my * 


The ſtairs were now filled with people 


who had been called to the aſſiſtance of 
the king's officers, but they ſtill appeared 


apprehenſive and fearful of advancing. 
Gentlemen, ſaid Arabella, be pleaſed 


to walk in; I deliver myſelf peaceably 


into your hands; ye ſhall find no further 
oppoſition to his Majeſty or the laws. 
The officers accordingly entered, but bow- 
ing, and with a timid kind of reſpect; 
neither did any of them offertolay a hand 
upon her. Good God ! Madam, exclaim- 


ed the foremoſt, is it poſſible you ſhould 
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be guilty of the crimes laid to your charge 
y that raſcal whom your huſband has 
alf killed. He is carried off to the doc- 
tor's ; but I think, in my conſcience, that 
de has got his deſerts; and as for the 
ew hurts that we have received, we ex- 
caſe your huſband, Madam, for your 
ſake ; and we think bim the braver and 
the better man, for what he did. By m 
ſoul, fweet Madam, you are well 2 
defending. | . 
I thank you, gentlemen, ſaid my wife, 
gracefully ſmiling and curtſying ; pray 
be pleaſed to fit, while I prepare to attend 
you. I am guilty, indeed, of the death 
of a man, and yet guilty of nothing that 
| would not repeat in the defence of vir- 
tue. But, gentlemen, ſays ſhe again, 
ſniling, you are like to be troubled with 
more priſoners than you look for. One 
of them indeed is young, and as lit- 
ile meaning of harm to any one as his 
mother. I muſt, therefore, beg your in- 
dulgence in ſending for a coach; and 
pray do me the favour to accept this 
trifle, as the means of waſhing away ani- 
moſity between you and my hu band. 
8 o ſaying, ſhe preſented their chief with 
a guinea; who, riſing and awſully bow- 
Vol. II. B 
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ing, ordered one of the others to ſtep for 
a coach, | 
Had the harp of Orpheus been tuned 
like the voice of my Arabella at this ſea- 
ſon, it is not to be wondered that tigers 
9 ſhould grow tame, and bears crouch down 
| before him, and lick his feet; fince 
Wi wretches like theſe, hardened in hourly 
acts of inſolence and inhumanity, were 
now awed to downcaſt reverence ; and 
1 on her return from the cloſet with her 
il infant in her arms, dropped a tear of ſtill 
compaſſion, as though they had not whol- 
' ly forgotten that they were born of wo- 
0 men. | | 
þ In the mean time, my fury having ſub- 
ſided at the inſtance of my wife, 1 ſhould ' 
i certainly have fainted, it I had not been 
relieved by a guſh of tears; which 1 en- 
deavoured to conceal, by turning aſide, 
and putting my handkerchief to my face. 
A cloud of thick darkneſs again over- 
ſpread my ſoul ; and every internal idea 
| pregnant, and laboured with appre- 
| henfion and horror. I curſed my meeting 
= with my father, and his treacherous ap- 
10 | nce of bounty, which had ſerved to 
i ring this deciſive ruin upon us; and I 
1 looked upon fortune as ſolicitous and in- 
| Auſtrious to bring evil and deſtruftion, 
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out of every preſentment and promiſe of 
advantage, 

Being conducted to Newgate, I agreed 
with the keeper for a tolerable apartment 
at two guineas per week; and, putting 
on the belt cheer I could affe& before my 
wife, I ſent out for a nourifhing dinner: 
For I judged it late to be frugal, when 
death was at our door, and 1 had deter- 
mined not to ſurvive my Arabella a mo« 
ment, | 


The day following, I procured copies 


of the depoſitions of the three witneſles 


the firſt of whom was our own ſervant- 
maid. Theſe I laid before two of the 
moſt learned in the law, but received no 
conſolation from their report. They told 


me, that, had my wife been actually guil- 
ty of the robbery, as alledged, ſhe might 
have had ſome proſpe& of being acquit- 
ted of the murder, by being enabled to 
bribe off the evidence ; but that, if the 
was really innocent of the robbery, as I 
afirmed, it then became the very cauſe, 
as well as intereſt of the guilty evidence, 
to have her condemned. on both articles 
of accuſation, 

As the fearful day approached, 1 
bought, at ſecond-hand, two decent ſuits 
of mourning, with the requiſite appen- 
dages for my wife go" myſelf, When» 

2 ; 


Arabella ; for 


clear, her countenance, was as the ſurface 
of a depth of peace ; and I gathered, I 
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ever I could pet apart, I was drowned in 
my tears, and half ſuffocated by my ſobs; 
and I did every thing but pray for my 
[ could not think of lift- 
ing my heart to heaven, where I had loſt 
all dependence. 
In the mean time, my beloved daily 
recovered fleſh and health. Her eyes 
grew more brilliant, her complexion more 


knew not why, a kind of reſſected con- 
fidence, by beholding her aſpect. 

Larly, on the fatal morning, when I 
had left her within at her prayers, and 
had pulled my hat over my eyes, and fat 
down in a corner to vent the throbbings 
of my heart; I caſt my eye on a paper 
that appeared from under the door, I 
took it up with precipitation, and in it 
found the following lines: 

J. 
Tho' mountains threat thy naked head, 

Tho? circling gulphs around thee cloſe, 
Tho! help is diſtant, hope is dead, 

Tho' carth and hell are ſworn thy foes ! 

II. 
Yet Heav'n their malice ſhall defy, 

And, ſtrong in laſt extremes to ſave, 
Shall ſtand with guardian ſeraphs nigh, | 

And, with thy flaud”rers glut the grave, 


#® - 
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I had no ſooner read this paper, than 
1 dropped down, involuntarily, on my 
knees. My hands clenched together ; and 
I breathe up a moſt ardent petition, that 
ſome over-ruling power would take my 


| 
Arabella under his protection, 

Soon after, ſhe came forth, adorned like 
the moon when girt about with clouds, 


thro! whoſe blackneſs her beauty breaks 


orth with improved luſture. 
While we fat at breakfaſt, I preſented 
her with the verſes. She read them, over 
and over, with deep attention ; and then 
returning them with a ſmile, This, ſays 
ſhe, has been the ſtratagem of ſome very 
charitable perſon, who judged that hope 


| was wanting to ſupport me at ſuch a trial, 


As the dreadful hour was at hand, and 
as I had conſidered, before now, that at 
laſt it muſt come, I had prepared a ſmall 
bottle of ſalts and a cordial, to ſupport 
myſelf, as well as my wife, from an un- 
ſcemly dejection of ſpirits in court. 

Ah, Sir! can you tell me how one thing 
ſhould come to paſs ? Can you account for 
this moſt extraordinary of all the workings 
in human nature? that a man, at fome 
times ſhould more feelingly live, or die in 
others, than in himſelf. Had I been call- 
ed to my laſt audit, had the deciſion of my 
own exiſtence been - ſtake, my appre- 

3 * 
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wife, on entering the court, turned ſud- 


and all the male and female relations and 


to, and, as ſhe weakly and baſhfully ad- 
vanced to the bar, a confuted and jarring 
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henſions, as I think, could not have e- 
qualled what I felt at that period. 

At length the keeper appeared, and 
warned my Arabella that ſhe muſt ſpeedi- 
ly ſet out. I turned — cold — 
pale, and it was long before I recover 

rength to riſe from my chair. In the 
mean time my wife returned to our bed- 
chamber, and bringing out her infant, 
ave him in charge to a nurſe-keeper ; 
e then held her hands over him, and 
raiſed her eyes to Heaven, in bleſling, 
for ſome time. Again ſhe fixed them on 
his face, and gazing upon him, as it were, 
for a laſt farewell look, tear dropped 
after tear, in a pathetic and affectionate 
ſilence. 


Being conducted to the Old Bailey, my 


denly pale; and her countenance was 
downcaſt with a diffidence that ſhe could 
not for ſome time overcome. The con- 
courſe was exceſſively great, and chiefly 
conſiſting of the nobility and gentry of 
both ſexes. The great man himſelf was 
there, with a crowd of his dependents, 


friends of rhe deceaſed. 
I gave my Arabella the ſalts to ſmell 
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e murmur was heard on all ſides; and the 
words Impudence and Innocence reſound- 
nd ed throughout. 
di- When, according to order, ſhe had 
= held up her hand, and heard her indict- 
ment; — py. with a countenance and 
he voice equally ſtern, demanded, Guilty, or 
d- not 1. She anſwered, Guilty, my 
nts Lord, I confeſs, of the death of my Lord 
r; Sdavers, but never 4 any Kind of 
nd EF robbery, or malice. oman, ſaid the 
ig, judge, you confeſs yourſelf guilty, and 
on { ſhould proceed to your ſentence. But 
re, I u aſk you, for the laſt time, Guilty, or 
ed not guilty? Not guilty, my Lord, ſhe 
then rejoined ; if to do what I approve, 
and ſhall never repent of, is not to be 
guilty, 

Again the murmur was repeated, but, 
continued much longer, and with more 
virulence on the one part, and more con- 
cern on the other. 

I ſhall not detain you, Sir, with an ac- 
count of the examination of the two firſt 
witneſſes, one of whom had been our 
own ſervant girl, and the other the prin- 
_ footman of Lord Stivers. They had 
all manner of encouragement aud coun- 
tenance from the court, and concurred in 
every circumſtance that could ſerve for 
condemnation, The ſound of triumph 
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was heard through all the gentry, and the 
_—_ ſighingly, gave my Arabella for 


oſt, 
The third witneſs was then called. He 
was a very genteel and modeſt looking 
young man, and was now out of livery. 
My Lord, fays he, with a reſpectful but 
reſolute voice, before I give my teſtimo- 
il. ny in this caſe, I requeſt that the two 
| firſt witneſſes ſhould be taken into cuſto- 
il dy. Into cuſtody ? cried the judge, do 
* you know what you fay? I do know 
| what I ſay, my Lord, and I repeat my re- 
ll 6 2 that they ſhould be taken into cuſto- 
y. Why friend, faid the judge, they 
are, as you are; they are witneſſes for the 
| crown againſt a criminal, and no man has 
1 _ right to order them into cuſtody. I ſay, 
0 rejoined the youth, with an air ſtill more 
6 determined, that they are witneſſes againſt 
EH innocence, againſt his Majeſty, and againſt 
| the laws; that they alone are criminal; 
1 that I am evidence againſt them; and I, 
1 again, require it of your Lordſhip, of 


105 the jury, and of all preſent, that they 
M ſhould not be permitted to make their 
"i _ eſcape. 


. I ſee, exclaimed the judge, you are a 
14 prevaricating villain ; but I ihall trounce 

you before we part. Where is this fel- 
- low's examination? 
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My Lord, my Lord, faid the young 


man, with ſomewhat of a ſevere and ſar- 


caſtical tone, you were not placed there 
to prejudicate in any matter, no more 
than I was called here to be brow-beat and 
ſentenced without trial. If you find, th it 
| prevaricate, if you deſire to ſiſt me as 
wheat, and find any chaff in me, I re- 
ſuſe not the bittereſt puniſhment that our 
laws can inflict, Dt as your Lordſhip 
obſerves, | am an evidence for the crown ; 
and his Majeſty, God be praifed, will not 
ſix his tribunal in any warighteouſneſs,” 


| therefore demand to be heard in the 


cauſe to which I am cited; and all pre- 
ſent ſhall be aſſured that I ſpeak nothing 
but the truth. And you, gentlemen of 
the jury ! I petition you to intercede in 
favour of equicy with his Lordſhip, and 
to prevail that theſe criminals, for ſuch I 
affirm them to be, ſhould not be ſuſſered 
to get away : and farther, that they ſhould 
be inſtantly ſearched ; and all that is found 
about them reſerved for the inſpection 
of yourſelves and his Lordſhip. 

My Lord, ſaid the foreman, I humbly 
concrive that no ill conſequence can en- 
ſue from ſearching and ſetting a watch 
over thoſe people ; their teſtimony is al- 
ready given, and cannot be invalidated 
thereby. 


ingly hear what this fellow, this turn.“ 


1a 
be the leſs atflifted for having fallen un- 


tues ; it was an invincible paſſion for fe. 
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Well, added the judge, 1 would wil. 


coat has to ſay for himſelf, 
My Lord replied the youth, 


ided | 
pprove my truth hefore God, I ſhall 


der your Lordſhip's diſpleaſure. My name 
is Edward Longfield, I was born to hap- 
pier proſpects. My father was a gentle- 
man; and, about eighteen months ago, ! 
took the degree of batchelor at Queen's 
College in Oxford. But misfortunes 
and miſunderſtandings happening in our 
ſamily, I was left to be the former of my 
own fortunes ; and, — 4 at London, 
] was taken into ſervice my late 
Lord Stivers. He grew fond of me, be- 
yond my merits; and I began to pur. 
take of his friendſhip and confidence, at 
the time that I was deprived of the moſt 
generous of maſters, by the moſt unhap- 
py of all events. N 

My lord had one foil to his many vir- 


male beauty. The laſt night of his life, 
having called me aſide, Ned, ſays he, I 
muſt take you on an adventure to mor- 
row, I have poſitively the fineſt girl in 
the univerſe in chace, and I muſt enjoy 
her in all events. But the devil on't is if 
that ſhe is virtuous, though I hope not 


incorruptible. I have put her huſband 
out of the way upon a feigned action for 
debt; and 1 have bribed her maid over to 
led my party: So that I have nothing to 
1all WM contend with but her own lovely perſon, 
un. and that will be the ſweeteſt Uſpute 1, 
me the world. Sure, my Lord, I cried, you 
ap- would not force her. Pſhaw, ſaid he, damn 
tle- W your impertinent ſcruples. Another ſuch 
o, I word, Ned, and you are blown with me. 
en's I can tell you, a fine woman, my lad, 
nes W muſt be won at any rate, if the is gar- 
our riſoned with virtue, and cannot be got by 
my ſtratagem, ſhe mult be taken by ſtorm. 
The day following, my Lord took me, 
and his footman Robert there, who is one 
of the witneſſes, to a tavern directly o 
poſite to the houſe of the priſoner. He 
dined there alone, and kept us in wait- 
ing moſt part of the afternoon, in ex- 
pectation of intelligence from that other 
& witneſs there, who has borne falſe teſti. 
mony againſt her miſtreſs. As he looked 
out, from time to time, at one of the 
ſtreet windows, he at laſt, as I ſuppoſe, 
received the appointed ſignal ; for hur- 
rying down ſtairs, he ordered us to fol- 
low. The door was, purpoſely, held open 
for us by that woman. Is all ſafe, Deb? 
ſays my Lord. Yes, ſays Deb; but may 
not depend on theſe who come with you? 
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You may, child, cries my Lord, they are 
my own people, "Tis uy well, cries Deb, 
| bave juſt got Miſs Hodgins out of your 
way, My miſtreſs is above, and alone 
for want of better company. To her 
then, my, Lord, the is a diſh for an em- 
peror. But, if ſhe ſhould prove too many 
tor you, I know where the ſhame will he 
for ever. Well, well, cries my Lord, 
ſhut the door ſoftly, Deb; and take theſe 
lads down with you to the kitchen. But, 
whatever you hear, on your lives ! let mc 
have no tir, I charge ye. So ſaying, 
my Lord went, tripping, up ſtairs; and 
we followed that bad woman to her dark-i 
er region. | 

I ſoon obſerved that my companion, 
Mr Robert there, was intent on making 
up his acquaiatance with Mrs Deborah ; 
and, as I found myſelf extremely uneaſy, 
I gave them the flip, without being ob ö 
ſerved; and ſtealing up ſtairs, I put my 
car to the door, where I heard the voice 
of my maſter. Bleſſed Heaven ! to what 
ſurpaſſing ſentiments was I then an a 
mazed witneſs ! to what proofs of a vir- 
tue, that cannot be rated at leſs than di- 
vine! If I ſhould not be tedious, I would 
deliver to the court, to you, my Lord, ini 
particular, and to you gentlemen of the 
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jury, the beſt account I can of thoſe wou- 
derful paſſages. 

Hear him, hear him, hear him! was 

then almoſt the univerſal cry ; till he was 
permitted by the bench, and defired by 
oy to ſpeak with freedom, 
He then repeated, in a more ample and 
pathetic manner, All that paſſed as I have 
told you, between Lord Stivers and my 
wife. But ſtopping as he drew near to 
the fatal cataſtrophe, I could no longer 
bear, he faid, the piercing cries, and a- 
gonizing ſhrieks of ſuch virtue, in ſuch 
extremity. Had I had any kind of weapon, 
I thought I ſhould have done my Lord 
good ſervice, by protecting the purity he 
was about to violate, Bur I trembled, 
and grew exceeding ſick, and haſtening 
down to the kitchen, 1 threw myſelf into 
a chair, and ſwooucd away. 

White I was in my tit, and Robert 
and Deborah were bufy about me, the 
fatal ſtroke, as 1 imagine, was given, 
and the prifoner made her eſcape, with 
her infant in her arms. When I was 
ſomewhat recovered, and had taken a 
dram of Mrs Deborah's bottle, ſhe pur 
down the kettle, and invited us to a dith 
of tea. I requeſted my companions, from 
time to time, to ſlep out and liſten ; but 
they reported that all was quiet above 
Vol. II. C 
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Nairs; and, when | wondered at this, Tut, 
ſays Deborah, the lovers have made it up 
before now, I warrant z it's well for your 
maſter if he gets oft before midnight. 

At length it grew darkiſh, and being 
all of us ſurpriſed that no candles were 
called for, we went in a body up ſtairs, 
and Deborah ventured} gently, to tap at 
the door; but hearing no voice, nor ſtir. 
ring in the chamber, ſhe turned the bolt 
ſoftly ; and, peeping in, ſhe gave a loud 
ſhrick, and drew ſuddenly back again, 
We then entered together, and as I was 
prepared, by my knowledge of the lady's 
virtue, for ſome dreadful] cataſtrophe, I 
was the leſs ſhocked and concerned at 
what I beheld. 

The floor was half covered with clot- 
ted blood. My maſter lay in the midſt, 
already ſtiff and cold, and part of the 
fatal ſciſſars was ſtill within the wound. 
We all ſtood, for ſome time, in ſilent 
aſtoniſhment, and then, with joint tears, 
lamented his fate, Ar length, ſays De- 
borah, I would gladly ſec if my bloody 
miſtreſs has taken care to provide for her 
journey. 80 ſaying, ſhe ſtooped, and, 
taking his Lord(hip's purſe from his pock- 
et, ſhe counted down two hundred and 
ninety-ſeven guineas. She then took 


out his fine gold repeater,. and next his 
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ut, old ſnuff-box, and laſt took his large 
— ring from his finger. 

Come, my lads, fays Deborah, my 
Lord's filence gives conſent, and we can 
ing no more be ſaid to rob this piece of carth, 
than the people in the mines who gather 
gold from clay. If my miſlreſs is ever 
taken, ſhe mult ſuffer death for the mur- 
der, and thry can do no more to her 
for the robbery, and twenty ſuch matters 
together, If you will, therefore, be of 
my counſel, we will comfort ourſelves as 
| we ought, for this melancholy buſineſs, 
and ſhare a prizc between us, that no one 
elſe has a right to, and that nobody will 
Want.“ | 

Robert did not heſitate long, In a lit- 
tle time he appeared more ſanguine than 


Deborah herſelf, and they urged me to 
the join them, by a number of intereſting 
— and cajoling inſtances. I was diſpirited, 
en 


| was affrighted; I ſaw a ſcene of blood 
and flaughter before me, and I doubred 
not, that if I refuſed them, I ſhould be 


ody made the ſccond victim of their refent- 
her ment and- avarice. I pretended to value 
a the watch at an unmeaſurable rate, and 
CX 


that I ſhould be greatly the gainer if I got 
it for my dividend. Mrs Deborah then 
went to her miſtreſs's drawcrs, and ta- 
king out half a dozen filver ſpoons, à 
C2 
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tea-equipage, and ſeveral articles in laces 
and cambricks, ſhe fairly laid them be- 
forc us; and obferved, at the ſame time, 
that her miſtreſs would not call in a hurr 


to demand them, and that the landlord 
would take all if we did not come in for 


ſnacks, ſhe then made a new diviſion 
and compelled me further to accept of the 
ſiufi-box. She gave the purſe of gold 
entire to Robert, and contentcd herfclf 
with the diamond ring, ſome gold medals, 
my Lord's handkerchict, and the plunger 
of her miſtreſs, | 

Whie Mr Longfield was in this part 


f his teſtimony; the foreman of the jury 


cried out. Stay, Sir Good people, pray 
{top theſe witneſſes, there! I ſee they are 
making off. And now do us the favour 
to ſearch their pockets, and to put what 
re find into two hats ſeverally, and to 
hand them up to us. | 

This being accordingly done, Mr Long- 
field, ſays the foreman, be pleaſed now to 
proceed. F; 

I have little further to ſay, replied Mr 


ILongſield. Here is my noble maſter's 


watch, and here is his ſauſ-box, They 
are undoubtedly known to my honour- 
able perſons at preſent in court. And, 
I tle, my God that I have been enabled 


to preſerve then, for the vindication of 
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innocence, and the illuſtration of virtue, 
at this day. 
Here Mr Longſield pavſed ; and the 
judge cried out, Clerk, hand me up the 
examination of this prevaricator, This 
his Lordſhip purſued with a countenance 
and ſcrutiny apparently inveterate, But 
finding that the deponent had not touched 
upon the robbery, and that neither the 
words, feloniously, nor of malice, were in- 
ſerted in that part that referred to the 
death of Lord Stivers, he tore the exami- 
nation into twenty pieces. Come, come, 
he cried, again, I have not yet done with 
this ſame Longfeld, 1 perceive perfect. 
+ well how he came by the watch and ſau. 
box. The transference was not difficult, 
from the priſoner who ſtole them, to this 
her confederate. But tell us, my won- 
derfully honeſt friend, how came you to 
keep theſe things from their lawful own- 
ers for the very long ſpace of twelve 
months and upwards ? Why did you not, 
immediately, or long before now, give in- 
formations againſt thoſe whom you ſo ſud- 
denly take it into your head to accuſe ? 
And why would you ſufter that fo ex- 
ceeding chaſte, and innocent lady, to la- 
bour, all this time, under the infamy with 
which her character, in my judgment, is 
ſtill juſtly loaded? 
c 
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| To all theſe queſtions Mr Longfield 
1 harely ſmiled ; but bowing with his head, 
| and making a motion with his hand to 
two gentlemen who fat on one fide int the 
3 bench, Mr Archibald, an eminent merch- 
1 ant and an elderman of the city, got up 


SY and ſpoke to the following effect: 
„ | I wiſh, my Lord, that I could as well 
1 content your Lordſhip, as I can ſatisfy the 
14 jury, and all others preſent, on the arti- 
4 | cles you require, The day immediately 
| = ſucceeding this ſatal accident, Mr Long- 
0 0 field came to me, and, in preſence of Mr 
i} Iruelove here, my worthy and fubſtan- 
16 tial neighbour, gave a detail, almoſt word 
* for word, of all that he has this hour 
Ni depoſed in court : he then depoſited the 


watch and ſnuſt-box with us, and did not 
reclaim them till early this morning. As 
Jam of lis Majeſty's peace, he alſo gave 
in this exaramation before me, which 
however, I muſt not venture to hand over 
to your Lordſhip, till I have your pre- 
vious engagement that you will not tear 
it. I thereupon offered to iſſue warrants 
for apprehending the delinquents ; but 
Mr Longficld moſt ſenſibly avd judici- 
ciouſly. oLſerved, that ſuch a ſtep mult 
unqueſtionably ſhut the door againſt juſtice 
and all knowledge of the truth; that the 
criminals were two to ore againſt their 
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accuſer; that, on the lighteſt alarm, 
they would infallibly abſcond, or make 
away with the effects, of which they 
now held themſelves the peaceable and 
unqueſtioned poſſeſſors ; or contrive ſome 
further plot, to invalidate his evidence ; 
or, probably, make him away by piſtol, 
or poiſon, and fo deprive that unhappy 
gentlewoman of the only witneſs of her in. 
nocence. Bur, ſays he, if they are per- 
mitted to enter the court, under the con- 
fidence of my confederacy, they will have 
no reſerve upon them, no foreformed 
evaſions, or contrivances for eſcape. My 
unexpected teſtimony will ſuddenly con- 
found their guilt; and they may happen 
to carry fome articles about them which 
might ſerve for their conviction beyond 
ten witneſſes. | 

In the mean time, Mr Longfield, Mr 
Truelove, and I, were ſolicitous and un- 
wearied in our inquiries after the unfor- 
tunate priſoner, that we might perſuade 
her to Fang her trial, and to deliver her- 
ſelf up to juſtice 3 but all our ſearch pro- 
ved fruitleſs, till the day in which ſhe was 
diſcovered and taken. | 

Here Mr Archibald ended, and the 

judge exclaimed, Crier ! call the two ſirſt 
witneſſes into court; that we may hear 
what they ſay to this fair-weather-{pecch, 


* 
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The crier accordingly vociferated ſeveral 
O Yes's, for Deborah Skinner, and Ro- 
bert Callan, to come into court, But 
had they been within call, they did not 
chuſe to hear, During the attention of 
the court and jury to alderman Archibald, 
they had imperceptibly flipped behind 
their next neighbours; and proceeding, in 
like manner, from one to another, they 
at length confounded themſelves with the 
crowd, and . clear off. 

My Lord then began to ſum his 
charge to the jury; and dwelled, with 
much emphaſis, on ſome articles. Here, 
ſays he, we have loſt a nobleman ; a mi- 
niſter; one of the firſt ornaments of our 
country, and ftays of our land. And 
what, I pray ye, have we got in recom- 
pence of this great damage ? Why, my 
friends, we have got a new thing upon 
the earth; we have got a ſaving of the 
| honour of a milliner. But if this prin. 
ceſs is inviolate, as ſtill is pretended ; 
how came ſhe to be guilty of this moſt 
horrid of all murders, before ſhe knew 
to what extremity his Lordſhip would have 
proceeded ? how did. the dare capitally 
to execute a peer of the realm, on a ſim. 
ple attempt, for which our laws would 
not have confined a common porter ? 
This woman muſt, certainly, have been 


* 
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a trader in blood, and her felonious in- 
tents and malice, are fully expreſſed, in 
the very peculiar uſe and inhumanity of 
the wea with which ſhe perpetrated 
this moſt deſperate deed. You need not 
therefore, gentlemen, go out of your box 
to bring her in guilty of the murder. 1 
will not affirm, wich equal certainty, 
touching the robbery : and yet, to me 
it is apparent, that he could not have 
enterprized ſo barburous a faQt, if ſhe 
had not done it in proſpect of plundering 
the deceaſed, But, as ſhe is capitally 
uniſhable in the firſt inſtance ; I leave 
ye, gentlemen, to determine of the ſecond, 
at pleaſure, 
Firſt permit us, my Lord, replicd the 
foreman, to examine What we have got 
n theſe hats. He then drew a long 
urſe, from among the relics of Robert 
and having counted out ſeventy guineas, 
Mr Longfield, ſays he, would you know 
iy Lord's purſe? If it is my maſter's 
Purſe, ſaid Longficld, it is of green ſilk, 
and has, toward the top, a coronet and 
ac leter 8. wrought under it, in filver- 
wiſt, The very fame, Sir, indeed, rejoin- 
d the foreman, And, now, let us ſee 
hat Mrs Deborah might have got in 

zer honeſt keeping? So ſaying, he took, 
rom the ſecond hat, a ſmall wooden box 
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neatly ſtuffed with cotton, in which he 
found my Lord's diamond ring, three 
gold-medals, and the ends of the handles 
of ſeveral filver ſpoons. Mrs Clement, 
ſays he, I imagine we may have got ſome 
of your property among us. 1 had 
= any mark to your ſilver ſpoons ? Yes, 
ir, ſaid ſhe, ſcarce audible; a G. ati 
top, for Graves, and a D. and A. below, 
for Dorothy and Arabella, I wich, Ma. 
dam, replied this gentleman, that we wer: 
equally enabled to find an equivalent for 
your merits, as to reſtore to you this tri-· 
fling remnant of your rights. | 
Come gentlemen, tried the judge, the 
day wears apace. It is time for ye to re- 
tire, and conſult on the verdi& ye are to 
bring in. * 
My Lord, anſwered the foreman, you 
truly obſerved that we need not leave 
our box for the purpoſe you require, 
We are already agreed, and unanimous 
in our verdict. And, I would to Heaven! 
that we were not confined, on this occa- 
ſion, to literal precedents and forms of 
law, that we might give a verdict, ſome 
way adequate to the merits of the priſon- 
er, who, however depreſſed by fortune, 
is ſuperior in all excellencies ; whom we 
judge to be an honour to human nature, 
and the firſt grace and ornament of her 
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wn ſex. But ſince we are limited, b 
uſtom, in theſe matters, we do ſay, wit 
one voice, and a conſcience that compels 
us to utterance, Not guilty, my Lord, 
dot guilty ! | 

The words were ſcarce pronounced, 
rhen the court-houſe was almoſt ſplit by 
| ſudden peal. Hats, caps, and wigs, 
miverſally filled the air, and joſtled a- 
zainſt each other. The triumph was 
-aught and echoed by the crouds with» 
hut; and the ſound was repeated, and 
loated, from ſtreet to ſtreet, till it ſeem- 
d to die away, in diſtant parts of the 


ity. 

My wife then turned, gracefully curt- 
ying to the foreman, I thank you, Sir, 
ays ſhe ; I thank ye, gentlemen, ſays ſhe 
gain curtſying to the reſt of the jury. 
And then, glancing modeſtly round, the 
aluted the aflembly, and fat down, But 

could not contain my gratitude, my 
ranſport overpowered me; and falling 
pn my knees, and lifting my hands to- 
ards the jury, Gop alone can reward 
e, gentlemen, I cried ; may he for cver 
preſerve the properties, honours, and fa- 
lies, of the worthy citizens of London, 
rom violation and inſult! 

| then roſe, haſtily. I flipped out of 
ic bar; and, ruſhing up to Mr Long- 
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field, I catched him eagerly about the 
neck. I could not ſpeak. I hid my face 
in his boſom, and broke into tears. He 
attempted to diſen age himſelf ; but IE 
held him faſt, I be eve, ſaid he, you 
muſt be Mr Clement. 1 congratulate you, 
Sir, with all my ſoul. But you owe me 
nothing, I barely did my duty. ; 
O, my friend, my brother, my preſer-i 
ver! I cried; I owe you more than life. 
Exiſtence had been my greateſt of curſes, 
without you. That I am not, at this mo- 
ment, the deepeſt damned of the crea 
tion; that I find myſelf the moſt bleſſcd 
of all beings z to you alone it is owing, 
Mr Longſield, my deliverer | Nay, hopes 
not to eſcape me; we never more mult 
art, You are my captive for life. And 
„and all that I am, or have, is your's roi 
eternity. | 
As the people within and without were 
ſtill in great commotion, the court ap- 
peared much alarmed ; and the judge, 
and moſt of the gentry, made homeward, if 
through a private door that opened into 
a back- alley. But their fears were ground -· 
leſs, for the ccoud was wholly intent on a- 
nother object, and impatiently waited for 
a ſight of my Arabella. 
As ſhe walked forward, attended by 
Mr Longheld and myſelf, they made 


* 
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the W way for her, on either hand ; and the at- 


face moſphere again rung with ſhouts and ac- 

HeWclamations. So ſincere is the reſpect that 
ut I che populace pay to virtue, and ſuch is 
you their exultation when innocence riſes ſu- 
you, Wperior to oppreſſion! but when innocence 


e me and virtue are accompanied by beauty, 


their reverence grows almolt criminal, 


eſcr. Wand approaches to adoration, 

| life, Thus we returned to Newrate, amidſt 
ſes, che bleflings, prayers, and praites, of a 
mo- Wyiclling multitude, who till reſpeAfully 
erea- opened as Arabella advanced. The wins 
efiedWdows, on all fides, poured forth congra- 
wing, rulations; and thoſe through whom we 
hope d paſſed, prefled forward for another 
multWſizht, as though their eyes could not be 
AnJ]Watished with beholding. 


r's to Before we entered her late priſon, my 


Nie turned about, and curtſyed three or 


Wor dmes to her numerous attendants, 
vith an acknowledging grace and humi- 


were 6 
t ap- 


udge, y that ſcemed oppre ſſed by their favours, 
ward, © eu entered haſtily, and running up 
into tires, ſhe cauglt her child from the 
ound. WW uric-keeyer, She held him ſome ti-ne 


in her arms; her boſom gently heaved ; 

and the tears rolled, in ſilence, down her 

placid countenance. But on our ap- 

Iproach, ſhe turned ſuddculy iuto the beds 
Vol. II. D 
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chamber, ſhut to the door, and continued 
there in private for near an hour, . 

In the mean time, I ſent out for a warm 
dinner, and a bottle of wine. Mr Long- F 
field now told me, that he had often 
been tempted to introduce himſelf to us, 
during my wife's confinement, but he 
— that the diſcovery of any acquaint- 
ance or correſpondence between us 
might prejudice Arabella upon her trial ; 
and that, therefore, he had made uſe of 
the liitle ſtratagem of the verſes, Which 
He had thruſt under our door, in order 
to preſerve us from a total de preſſion of 
ſpirits. | ? 
When the cloth was laid, I whiſpered 
gently through the key-hole to my Ara- 
bella, and ſoon after ſhe came forth, with 
a harmony of beatitude of motion and 
aſpect, as though ſhe had inſtantly drop - 
ped from that heaven which had wholly 
poſſeſſed her during her abſence. | 

At table, Mr Longfield gave us ſome 
heads of his hiſtory, He further told us, 
that, aſter the death of his late Lord, he 
ha been long out of employment, du- 
ring which interval he had nearly con- 
ſumed the whole of his wages, but that 
Mr Archibald had recommended him to 
one Mr Langton, for the tuition of: his 
young ſon, and that he was to ſet out 
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wed BY with the family for their country-ſeat 
= next morning. 

arm BY When Mr Longfield aroſe to take his 
dong - leave, 1 flipt ten guineas into his hand, and 
ten WM urged his acceptance of them; but he ob- 
> us, W ftinately refuſed, obſerving, that he was 
t he WW ſingle, and could ſhift well _— 

aint- BY Aﬀter his departure, with tender adieus 


| WW and warm acknowledgments on our part, 


rial ; WW | diſcharged the keeper, and we took a 
le of WM coach home. 

hich WY Arabella was now at liberty to reviſit 
order her old acquaintance. She was careſſed 


on of more than ever, and took in ſo much 


work, that ſhe was obliged to hire a girl 
to attend the child, | 
Thus we lived on a kind of frugal af- 


zere(| 


with WW fluence, Affliction was no more. The 
and Wl remembrance of diſtreſs or poverty had 
lrop-W vaniſhed as a dream. Our days moved 
holly upon down, and joy and peace nightly 
prepared our pillows, 

ſome ; The very extraordinary providence fo 
Id us, WF evidently manifeſted in the preſervation 
d, he WWF of my wile, convinced me, even more 
„ du- than all my ſufferings had done, how little 


| was deferving of the leaſt of God's 
mercies. 

I took a pious turn, I eagerly applied 
for further inſtruction to theſe writings 
that had brought 1 and immortality te 

2 


im to 
of his 
t Out 
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light. I began at the creation, and pro- 

ceeded with the deepeſt attention and de- . 
light. Again, another ſyſtem of matter 4 
and morals, another world, and another ＋ 
God preſented themſelves before me. * 
But I ſhall not here detain you with anf! 
account of my new faith, as [nee juſtly Har 
call! 2 ſor. though [ always had held pi 
myſelt, vulgarly ſpeaking, a Chriſtian, In 
found, on cxamination, that I had been w 
wholly a ſtranger to the neceſſity, as well pe 
as beauty of the Chriſtian difpeaſation, fo 
neither had I felt a ſingle ray of its com-M to 
forting influence, fo 

At length my wife was ſeized with an in 
ague, which was then e 1 it be- th 
ing the ſpring of the ſeaſon, I imme · ¶ m 
diately fee'd a plyſician, and after hep, 
had exhauſted the circle of the materia 
medica toward a cure, the dregs of the 
diſcaſe ſetiled into a rheumatiſm that prin- 
cipally aſſected her arms and hands, and 
thereby excluded her from any earning) 
for herſelf or her infant. 

I then determincd, if poſſible, ro ſup. 
ply this detect by the dint of my own in- 
duſtry; and I cared not how mcan ct 
humiliating my occupation might be, pro- 
vided I might win a little lawſul aud 
honeſt bread. fa 
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Accordingly, as I rambled in ſearch of 
ſuch employment, I obſerved a porter, 
attending before the door of a tavern, 
er clad in a ordinary frock, with a belt a- 
c. bout his waiſt, and an apron before him, 
an therefore went to Monmouth-ſtreet, 
and purchaſed an uniform for the like 
a purpoſe. I then paſſed through ſeveral 
» If itreers, till I came to a ſplendid tavern, 
en where no porter was in- waiting. I ſlep- 
ell ped over the way, where I depoſited my 
n former coat with a poor huckſter-woman, 
m-. ro whom I promited ſome ſmall matter 
for the trouble I gave lier, I then dreſſed 
an in my porterly robes, and applying to 
be · ¶ the chief drawer, I promiſed him part of 
ne- my earnings, provided he put me into 
hell ſpeedy employment. 
ria I had not ſtajd long, till I was diſ- 
theW patched to a conſiderable diſtance with a 
in. letter. 1 was afterwards ſent on a variety 
and of errands and meſſages ; and, by the 
nge cloſe of the day, I had accumulated three 
_ Ehbillings ; fixpence whercof I gave to the 
up- I drawer. I then ſtepped, in high triumph, 
in io my friend the huckſter- woman. I 
 OEgave her two pence, rcaſlumed my for. 
ner garb, and left my weeds in her 
cuſtody. I returned home, with a ſatiſ- 
ſaction to which I had been a ſtranger 
of a long time; and, I, that night, ate 


D 3 
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heartily, talked chearfully, and ſlept in WM at 


peace, in 
I continued this occupation during five pe 
ſucceſſive days, in one of which I earned} b 
to the amount of five ſhilliugs, tt 
It is ſure, that, laying perſonal pain and 
the ſocial feelings a part, human happi- de 
neſs does not, in any way, depend on the re 
degrees of ſtation or fortune, or on any Mw 
external circumſtance whatever. It is h. 
merely domeſtic, it is wholly imboſomed, 
and cannot live from home. I was now b 
engaged in one of the loweſt and leaſt lu- Whi 
crative employments of life; but a Di- Mw 
vis Farrend was at hand, of whoſe fa- Wb 
vour I was confident. I was content, I 
was chearful; and I felt a peace within v 
that paſſed all the underſtanding I ſhould Mw 
otherwiſe have had of happineſs, though ſic 
I had been in poſſeſſion of the crown-re- Mw 
w 
de 
1 
al 


venues, 

Late on the fifth night of my new oc- 
cupation, as | was on my return, and 
within a few doors of my lodging, I was 


Io ſeized and aſſaulted by four men, who 

were porters, as I found by the ſequel. I Wo! 
ſtruggled the beſt I could, and got one of Me: 
them under me; but the reſt fell upon Mw 
me, and cuffed, kicked, and bruiſcd me No 
in a miſcrable manner. Oho, they cried, u 
you are a gentleman, and be damu'd; Wt 
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and yet, thief as you are, you muſt ſteal 
into our buſineſs, and glean away the few 
e pence by which we get our daily bread 
2 but we'll cure you for carrying of bur- 
© thens, we warrant you! | 
1d They would undoubtedly have mur- 
„i- dered me, had I not feigned myſelf al- 
he ready dead; but obſerving that I lay 
ny without any ſigns of life, they made off in 
is haſte. 
d, I roſe as well as I was able, and holding 
IR by the rails and wall, got with difficulty 
u- home, where, crawling up ſtairs, my 
)1- vife helped to undreſs me, and I went to 
fa - bed. 
1 She then ſent for our old phyſician, 
in who ordered me ſome potions, with out- 
11d ward fomentations to aſſuage the contu- 
gh ſions. I was however ſeized that night 
re- MW with a violent fever, which continued up- 
wards of three weeks, but without any 
5c- Wl delirium ; and, within another week, 1 


nd was able to fit up, though ſtill very weak, 
ras and greary emaciated, | 
The laſt of our ſtock, with the fruits 


of my late employment, were now nearly 
expended on doctor, drugs, and fo forth; 
wherefore I found it neceſſary to abridge 
our domeſtic charge as cloſe as poſſible ; 
and, having ſent our girl with a token 
tor my porter's habiliments, I gave them 
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to her in lieu of what remained of her M* 


wages, and with the help of an addition. 


al ſhilling diſcharged her. 


| was now able to bear the light, and : 
the windows were half opened; but how 


was I ſhocked, on obſerving that my Ara- 


| bella and my little Tommy were as pale MP 


and as much fallen away as myſelf! for 


Arabella had half ſtarved her infant, and a! 


almoſt wholly ſtarved herſelf, in order to 
ſave ſufficient for my ſuſtenance during 
my illneſs ; yet ſhe bore up with a ſweet 
and ſmiling ſemblance ; and in her alone 
was realized all that ever I had ſeen, of 
the boaſted patience of ſtoiciſm, or of the 
power of Chriſtianity in effecting a new 
nature, 

Within alittle time I was once more 
able to walk about the room; when, on 
the day preceding that wherein our quar- 


ter's rent was to become due, Mrs Jen- 
net entered with a face wherein was pre- 


faced whatever inſolence, hardneſs of 
heart, or contempt of our wretched ſitu- 
ation could dictate. Mr Clement, ſays 
ſhe, if ſo be your name be Clement, I ſup- 

oſe I am not to tell you, that to-morrow 
is quarter-day : And yet, if ſome people, 
Mr Clement, can't afford to eat, I can't 
ſce how they can afford to pay rent, Mr 
Clement; and fo you know, tis every bit 
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Jas comfortable to ſtarve in jail as in 
5 — But this is nothing to the 
purpoſe. I am, myſelf, but a poor wo- 
man, and no better than richer folks. 
Vet poor as I am, compariſons may be 


odious between ſome people and ſome 


people; and then I don't come for cha- 


rity, | come for nothing but my own ; 
and that, you know, is the leaſt that will 


ſatisfy any body, If you had any one elſe 


to befriend you, but myſelf, you might 
a' been put upon the pariſh before this. 
But, as I was ſaying, I can't be an only 
friend and all friends at once. And I 
mult tell you, that I hate objects; for I 
have ſo much pity in my nature, that it 
pains me to look at 'em; and, above all, 


I can't abide them in my houſe, And 


ſo, as I told you, Mr Conſtable will be 
here in the morning; and he will thew 


you to lodgings that will fit you much 
better; and ſo Mr and Mrs Clement, if fo 


be that your names be Clement, I wiſh. 
you both a mighty good morning. And 
o away ſhe went, withont waiting an an- 
ſwer. ” 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Hammy, ſays 
Arabella, our kind landlady puts me in 
mind of the wife of honeſt Socrates, 
whom he took for the trial and exerciſe 
of his patience. Ah, how cringing was 
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this woman! how inſolent is ſervility when | 
it attains any power! But what, I wond. 
er, is become of our friends, the Miß 
Hodgins's ? I would have ſent to inquire 
after them, but I was petted at their ne. 
2 of us during our long ilineſs. 1 will 

ep there this minute, and borrow as 


much, at leaſt, as will ſnatch my Hammy 
from the fangs of this fury. 

So ſaying, weak as ſhe was, ſhe dreſſed 
herſelf with a chearful air, and going, 


pleaſantly repeated, your fervant, Mt 
Clement, if fo be that your name be Cle- 


ment, I wiſh you a mighty good morn- 
ing. 

She was not long abroad, and, on her 
return, I obſerved a kind of heavenly 
radiance that ſeemed to beam through 
her countenance, from whence I prophe- 


fied all manner of happy ſucceſs ; but 


continuing filent for ſome time, and look. 


ing eagerly at me, ſhe ſuddenly threw 


herſelf into my boſom, and burſt iuto 
rears. 

Ah! Hammy, ſhe cried, I had hopes 
I was very ſtout; but frail nature, in 
ſpire of grace, confeſſes me a coward, 
I thought I could have feen you periſh 
with patience, with delight provided | 
ſaw a happy immortality before you. But 
now that your ſufferings are at hand, | 


* 
e. and the hand of our God js in it. 
dear Miſs Hodgins's were not to blame; 
the eldeſt died ſuddenly ſince we ſaw 


je. 
i 

ay 
ny 


[ed 
18, 
Mr 
e- 
rn- 


her 
nly 
gh 
he- 
but 
Ok. 
rev 
into 


pes 
in 
ard. 


-riſh 


ed | 


But 
d, | 


en find them unſupportable, 
d. 
my, all is over. All is finiſhed, my love, 


ſource. - What ſay you then, m 
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I tremble alſo 
for your faith, leſt it ſhould not ſupport 
you under the impending trial. Yes, Ham- 


Our 


them ; and the youngeſt is with a diſtant 
relatian in the country, We have nothing 


ſurther to hope, neither to fear from this 
world. Our God has ſhut us out by 
every door; and will neither permit the 
| friendſhip, the humanity, or charity of 


others, neither our own induſtry or inge- 
nuity, to yield us a morſel of bread; to 
convince us that we are his, and that all 
things are his; that when he openeth his 


hand, there is plenty on every ſide, but 


when he pleaſeth to ſhut, there is no re- 


buſ- 
band ? are you willing to run this laſt 


E ſhort courſe ? the prize is /glorious, un- 


ſpeakable, and lies within a very few 
paces of your graſp. You muſt run it, my 
huſband, and your repugnance would 
but ſerve to make it inſufferable. But 
patience and courage would give you 
ſtrength to endure, and a little further 
conformity to the will of our Diſpoſer 
would turn all rhe bitterneſs into delight. 
Our time is done, our talk is finiſhed ; we 


pleaſed with any inſtances of his notice 


rized, as ſhe imagined, the firſt thing 
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are already brought to nothing, that our 
all may be in God. 
Yes, 1 anſwered, it is evident from 1 
chain of ſucceſſive proofs. I ſee the hand 
of God in all that concerns us; and I am 


and attention, whatever his final purpoſe 
may be. I will no longer ſtruggle with 
his omnipotence, nor make my ignorance 
a ſounding-line for his unbottomed wil. 
dom. If to ſee you and our little inno- 
cent thus famiſhing by the hour; if, in 
contemplating your wants and imagining 
your pains, I feel an anguiſh above what 
death can give ; why, let it be; rend, 
heart, into a thouſand pieces! A period 
muſt at length be put to our ſufferings ; 
and all, beyond, ſhall be peace, or what 
God pleafes. But do you, Arabella, do 
you lead the way, my patroneſs, my di- 
rector! I will endeavour to kcep the 
brightneſs of your example in view; that 
neither here, nor hereafter, I may loſe 
ſight of her, without whom, here or here- 
after, I think I cannot be happy. 

About nine, che next morning, our 
landlady entered, followed by two con- 
ſtables and two appraiſers. Thus autho- 


the did was to fearch our pockets for mo- 
ney, but without effect, as we had expend- 
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| ed our laſt penny, the day before, for 
bread, She, however, found my wife's 
caſe of ſciſſars, and other implements for 
her buſineſs; and gathering up our boxes, 
m linen, handkerchiefs, and a variety of ar- 
de ticles, which we never had a notion of 
ſe converting into money, ſhe laid them all 
th before the appraiſers; who, on frequent 
ce conſultation, valued the ſame to four 
iſ. pounds nine fhillings, my wife's gown in- 
o- cluded, being nine-and-thirty ſhillings 
in more than we owed, But this, our ho- 
ny Wl neſt landlady very 8 obſerved, 
jat W was ſcarce ſuſſicient for coſts and other 
1d, damages, which ſhe had ſuffered, or might 
od have ſuffered, or might yet ſuſter on our 
's ; W accounts. 

Thus we were turned out, almoſt na- 
ked, to the mercy of the elements! O, 
how deeply degraded below the birds of 
the air, the beaſts of the foreſt, or even 
the worms of the Od, who rightfully claim 
ſuſtenance from the earth whereof they 
were bred, and have ſome hole apart 
whereto they may creep for ſhelter! 

The world indeed lay before us. It 
was wide and all. ſufficient, and yet no- 
thing to our purpoſe, We had neither 


ho- 

ing art or part, concern or intereſt therein. 
mo- It was to us, as a harbour to tempeſts 
nd- VoL. II. | E | 


| 
C 


our way, we knew not whitherz without WW «| 
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beaten mariners, who are ſhut out and r 
driven thence on ſuſpicion of the plague. pe 
All hopeleſs, weak, and faint, we took . 


home whereto we might travel, or point 
whereto we might ſteer. We could think f 
of no one living, who would receive or ac- :: 
knowledge us; and we ſeemed to have no 
way, fave that of haſtening, as faſt as we 
could, from the preſence of mankind. tl 
Slow and tottering as we went, myMW :: 
wife and I carried our little Tommy byW rc 
turns; and in the ſmoother places, he 
walked with the help of our hands. v 
Thus, with much toil and fatigue, wein 
got out of London, and repoſed ourſelves h 
on a bank that lay a little off the cauſe-W ſ 
way. Here we found ourſelves greath c: 
diſtreſſed with thirſt; and getting up a-W t! 
gain we made toward a ſmall hut that f f. 
ſtood beſide the road, where they had the i: 
charity to treat us with a draught of cold b 
water. With this we were wonderfully g 
refreſhed and recruited ; and putting ou e 
again, Hammy, ſays my Arabella, no con- 
queror, on his triumphal entry into Rome, Ic 


ever exulted as I do in your fortitude tl 
this day. And what ſignifies it now, 


that it comes to the reſt? It is but to tra- 
vel, my love, till we can trave! no further; 
and then we drop, fit and ready, and 
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ripe for eternity. O how ſweet it is to 
erich with a patience that is pleaſed ? 
— fearful, how horrible, to die ſtrug— 
gling and kicking againſt the Almighty ! 
As we went yently along, ſtill mutually 
ſupporting and exhorting each other, 1 
applied for alms from time to time, to a 
number of paſſengers 3 but my voice and 
atJreſies were ſo feebly importunate, or 
ticir attention was fo engaged on diſtant 
ny and different matters, that my oratory 
by W returned as empty as it ſet out, 
he At lengch I met a poor beggar man, 
ds. with a wife and feyen children following 
well in a train. I looked at him wiſkfally, and 
el having civilly ſaluted him, I intreated 
ſe· ſome little matter from his bag or his 
thy cann, to keep my infant from perithing on 
a- the high way. God's mercy, maiter ! 
nat ſays the charitable mendicant, I am ver 
he ſorry to ſee any body poorer than myſelt, 
old but the truth is, chat 1 have travelled a 
ly great way, and have cat and drank all, 
on except this laſt two pence half. penny. 
on · Here it is, maſter ; God's bleſſing go a- 
ne, long with it! I grieve, and ſhall grieve, 
ide chat it is not two pounds for your ſake. 
la expectation of the refreſhment we 
ſhould derive from this ſupply, we kept 
on at a creeping pace, till we came to a 
little ale-houſe, that ſtands about half a 
| E 2 
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mile from this town, There we entered, 
and called for a penny-worth of bread 
and a pint of drink, with ſome milk for 
the child, While we fat to repoſe our. 
ſelves, the poor man of the houſe having 
eyed me with a kind of carneſt compa. 
ſion, You look, ſaid he, to be in much 
trouble; but if your trouble is of a kind 
that may be cured, there is one Mr Fen. 
ton at hand, whom God has placed in 
this country, as the ſun in heaven, to 
give comfort to all within his reach. 

My heart revived within me at theſe 
tidings, and was further prophetic of 
ſome happy revolution. Having finiſhed 
our pint, and laid up the remainder of 
our bread in ſtore, we diſcharged our 
_ reckoning, and ſet out on our laſt ſtage. 

The proſpect of ſpeedy relief, and the 
poſſibility that it might not arrive too late, 
gave us ſpirits beyond our powers, and 
we puthed on till we came nearly oppoſite 
to this houſe, though we did not then 
know to whom it belonged. Here, ſlack. 
ening our pace, we found ourſelves grow. 
ing extremely ſick ; whether it was that 
we were overpowered by the late nou- 
riſhment we had taken, or by a toil and 
fatigue that ſurpaſſed our abilities. 

Hammy, ſaid my Arabella, God be 
praiſed, it is done, it is finiſhed! I dle 
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4 WW my Hammy; but I would not die within 
adde gaze of ym paſſengers. Help me 
into the field, 


hs if you are able, my love, 
1.1 have no further uſe for charity now, 
ng WY fave that of laying my limbs with deceu- 
af. cy, in the ground, 


ch She ſpoke, nor had I the power to an- 
awer; but overcome as | was by ſickneſs 
and anguiſh, I exerted my ſelf to help her 


10 through the turnſtile; and fitting down 

toon the ſod, I laid her head in my lap, 
where ſhe fainted away. And there we 

e remained in the ſituation in which your 

of charity found us. 

ed — ———— 

oft ; 

ur Faixend. Your ſtory of Clement, my 


friend, is truly intereſting, and in ſome 
he Wl paſſages may be ediſying alſo. 1 have on- 
te, ly to obſerve, that it is too long for an 
nd WW epiſode, and that the character of your 
ite MF heroine milliner is conſtrained and unna- 
en tural; it is elevated above the fortitude 
k- and virtues of man himfelf, but quite out 
w. of the fight and ſoaring of any of her 
"at ¶ weak and filly ſex. Had ſhe been a prin- 
ceſs, an empreſs, ſhe could not have figu- 
red, in your hiſtory, with greater dignity. 

AuTHoR, There 1 my error, Sir; un- 

happily, I did not reflect, that royalty os 
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ſtation was neceſſary to Chriſtian reſigna. t 
tion and ſowlineſs of temper. 0 

Va. Your drollery is more provoking C 
than argumentative, I muſt tell you, Sir, 
I was not ſpeaking of the lowlineſs, but ti 
of the fortitude o your Arabella; indeed 
it exceeds every thing that I have met in 
romance, Such an exaltation of female 
character is of evil influence among the 
ſex ; each woman will be apt to arrogate 
ſome of the merit to herſelf ; their vani- 
ty will be inflated, and they will rife on 
the ſtilts of Arabella, to a preſumptuous 
level with their natural lords and maſters. 
Women, unqueſtionably, have their be- 
coming qualities: in the bed-chamber, 
kitchen, and nurſery, they are uſeful to 
man; but beyond theſe, my friend, they 
are quite out of the clement of nature and 
common ſenſe, | 

Aur. I have ſadly miſtaken this whole 
aſfair, it ſcems; I actually apprehended 
that woman might be admitted as a com- 
panion to man, and was intended occa- 
ſionally, to ſoften his temper and poliſh 
his manners. "They have, at times, form- 
ed governors, legitlators, and heroes. The 
. Pericles derived all the powers of 

is oratory, and the elegance of his taſte, 
from the example and inſtructions of the 
Jovely Aſpaſia; and theGracchi alſo taught 


„ — — 


ww wt „ „ 8n- 
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the ſpirit of their eloquence, and the fire 
of their patriotiſin, from their mother 
Cornelia. ER, 

Fa. Pihaw, the women you have men- 
tioned were but as fingle luminaries, per. 
haps one in many centuries, who ſhot a- 
way and ſhone out of their appointed 
ſpheres. 

Aut. Mayhap, I can produce ſlill bet- 

ter authority to prove to you, my friend, 
n. that woman was not merely intended to 
on form and inſtru us, to ſoſten and poliſh 
us the rudeneſs of our maſs ; ſhe was alfo 
rs. W appointed to native empire and dominion 
e- over man. 
FT, Fa. By all means, my dear, Sir; I am 
to quite impatient to be inſtructed in the 
policies and conſtitution of this your pet - 
ticoat goverment. 

Aur. Whenever you ſhall be pleaſed to 
turn over to the third chapter of the firſt 
book of the prophet Efdras, you will 
there find it written to the following pur» 

pole: 
ln the reign of Darius Hyſtaſpes, ſuc- 
ceſior to the grand Cyrus, (whom you 
may have read of in romance) Darius 
made a great feaſt to all his princes and 
nobles, chicf captains, and governors of 
lis hundred and twenty-ſeven provinces, 
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And at the feaſt, three young and 
princely geniuſes aroſe, and offered to dit. 
pute for pre-eminence before the great 
aſſembly. And the queſtion turned on, 
What was Srxoxots7r ? and the firſt ſaid, 
Wier is ſtrongelt z and the ſecond ſaid, 
The ird is ſtrongeſt; and the third, 
ſaid, Woman is ſtrongeſt. And then, 
the advocate for the botile thus began : 
O ye princes! hear · me teſtimony, that 
wine gives and takes away according to 
its mightineſs. It takes away the ſtrength 
and capacities of nature; and gives powers, 
virtues, and talents of its own acquiring. 


It trips up the wreſtler, and lays a 


ant low; and bears the feeble and the 
Fearful into the midſt of rhe battle. 

Wine is an opener of hearts, and a re- 
vealer of ſecrets. It raifes hope into cer- 
tainty, and gives joliity and enjoyment in 
exchance for. care. 

It unfolds the purſe of the uſurer, and 
enriches the needy, It frees the priſon- 
er from his chain, and the debtor from 
his obligation. 

It levels the rich and the poor, the high 
and the low, the king and the clown, to 
one temper and condition. It can ſet 
companions, fricnds, and brothers at va- 
riance; and cauſe rivals, competitors, 
and cacaucs to cubrace. 
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Wine enlarges the narrow heart, and 
haus the frozen underſtanding ; it in- 
ſtruts the ignorant in arts, and to the 
Eilent and illiterate gives phraſe and elo - 


cution. 
It can elevate the peaſant ſrom a cot - 
tage to a throne ; for he who is drunk is 


Jas great as an emperor. 


O ye princes! what in nature can be 


flronger than that, by which all the powers 


of nature are inverted or ſurpaſſed? 
And having fo ſpoken, he held his 
eace. 
F Then aroſe the advocate for kingly do- 
minion, and waving his hand, thus ad- 
dreſſed the aſſembly : 

O princes! how ſhort and ſickly is the 
influence of wine! it paſſes away as a va- 
pour at the dawning ; we recollect it with 
diſzuſt, or remember nothing thereof, 
But all power, that is ſtable or durable, 
ſubſiſts in majcſty. | 

The king is but one man among 2 
hundred and rwenty-ſcven nations of men; 
yet he overſceth, connects, and governs 
the whole. His are the honours, coun» 
ſels, and ſtrength of all his people. 

The ſun, who from on high looketh 
down on the wide world, beholdeth not 
at once the extent of our king's do- 


minion. He muſt travel for the proſpect 
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And at the feaſt, three young and 


princely geniuſes aroſe, and offered to dit. ; 
pute for pre-eminence before the great 1 
aſſembly. And the queſtion turned on, | 
What was STONE ? and the firſt ſaid, WM" 
Wins is ſtrongeſt ; and the ſecond ſaid, “ 
The Kind is ſtrongeſt; and the third, . 
ſaid, Woman is ſtrongeſt. And then, “ 
the advocate for the bottle thus began: 4 

O ye pringes! hear - me teſtimony, that g 
wine gives and takes away according to WW. 
its mightineſs. It takes away the ſtrength WM” 
and capacities of nature; and gives powers, MW... 
virtues, and talents of its own acquiring. T 

It trips up the wreſtler, and lays a WW. 
on low; and bears the feeble and the d) 

carful into the midſt of the battle. 

Wine is an opener of hearts, and a re- in 
vealer of ſecrets, It raifes hope into cer- Pc 
tainty, and gives joliity and enjoyment in Wy; 
exchange for. care. B 

It unfolds the purſe of the uſurer, and Mg, 
enriches the needy, It frees the priſon. MF. 
er from his chain, and the debtor from uu 


his obligation. 

It levels the rich and the poor, the high 
and the low, the king and the clown, to 
one temper and condition. It can ſet 
companions, friends, and brothers at va- 
riance; and cauſe rivals, competitors, 
and enemies to cmbrace, 
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Wine enlarges the narrow heart, and 
| thaws the frozen underſtanding z it in- 
ſtructs the ignorant in arts, and to the 
Went and illiterate gives phraſe and elo- 
. cution. | 


'W lt can elevate the peaſant ſrom a cot- 
l, tage to a throne ; for he who is drunk is 
un Fr great as an emperor, | 
* O ye princes! what in nature can be 


flronger than that, by which all the powers 
of nature are inverted or ſurpaſled ? 

th And having ſo ſpoken, he held his 
peace, 

5 WH Then aroſe the advocate for kingly do- 
minion, and waving his hand, thus ad- 
he dreſſed the aſſembly: 

O princes! how ſhort and ſickly is the 
influence of wine! it paſſes away as a va- 
pour at the dawning; we recollect it with 
diſzuſt, or remember nothing thereof, 
But all power, that is ſtable or durable, 
ſubſiſts in majcſty. 

The king is but one man among a 
hundred and twenty - ſeven nations of men; 
yet he overſceth, connects, and governs 


gh ie whole. His are the honours, coun» 
2 ſels, and ſtrength of all his people. 
et 


The ſun, who from on high looketh 
down on the wide world, beholdeth not 
at once the extent of our king's do- 


linion, He muſt travel for the proſpect 
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through the blue expanſe of heaven, and 
leave the weſtern nations involved ini 
night, when his beams begin to riſe on 
their fellow. ſubjects in the orient, 

For the king they plow, they ſow, and 
they reap, and plant vineyards, For hint 
the ſtars ſhine and ſhed influences upon 
earth, and the ſcaſons change to yield our 
monarch variety of production. For hin 
the fruits ripen, the ſhrubs drop theirli 
balm, and the bloſſoms breathe their 
odours ; all winds blow incenſe to him; 
and the four quarters of the world pay 
him tribute day by day. 

If he bids to build, they build; and i 
he bids to lay waſte, the nations are made ye 
deſolate, Bliſs and bane, life and death 
ruin and reſtoration, are in the breath o fo 
his lips. 

If he cries War! it is war; the ban-Wol 
ners of blood are let looſe to the wind 
and the ſound of the clarion kindles alla 
men to battle. His hoſts clothe then 
ſelves in harneſs, and range in terribleWo! 
array; and his horſes begin to neigh and 
tear up the ground, and his chariots to 
roll as diſtant thunders. They move and 
cover the earth wide as the eye can reach. WV 
The foreſts are laid flat, the mountains 
ſhake bencatli them, and neither the roch. 
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or rivers impede the march of his ar- 
u ies. They trample into duſt The fruits 
onWof the field, and the labours of the in- 
luſtrious, bouſes, vineyards, and ſtandin 
orn; the villages and towns ſmoke 
WMame on every fide. 
Yet none aſk the king, Wherefore is 
zeace, or Wherefore is war? for he ſtands 
Fexalted in ruin, and is glorified in de- 
Mruftion; his word is the bolt of irreſiſt- 
ble power, and his will makes the ap- 
pointment and ſanctitude of law. 

And having fo ſaid, he fat down amid 
the applauſes of the whole aſſembly. 
d | Laſtly, low and baſhful, aroſe the 
ade young advocate for the yaix; and bow- 
mg thrice around, he let his words go 
forth as the breathiog of ſoft muſic. 
Great, O princes! great is the ſtrength 
wir, and much greater is the ſtrength 
and glory of MajesTyY. Bur yet there is 
a Powzx that tempers and moderates, to 
which rulers themſelves pay delightful 
obedience. 
Man is as the rough and crude element 
of carth, unmoliſicd by the fluidity of 
water and light. Heaven therefore ſent 
WomMAN; gentle, bright, and beauteous 
woman, to ſoothe, form, and illumine the 
rudeneſs of his maſs. 
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She comes man, in the meckneſ du 
of water, and in the brightneſs of the 40 
morning-beam; ſhe imperceptibly infuſe; be. 
love and delight into him, and bids his 
affeftions go forth upon kindred and 
country. 4 | 

The planter who planted the vine. 
yard, and the vintner who preſſed the 
grape, were born of woman; and by 
woman alone, the ſubject and the fove. 
_ reign receive exiſtence, with all that can 
make exiſtence advantageous or deſirable. 

She brings man forth in his weakneſs, }& ©" 
and ſhe brings him up to his ſtrength ; 
he is foſtered in her boſom, he is nouriſh - 
ed with her ſubſtance, and he imbibes in- 
to his being the ſweetneſs of humanity 
with the milk of his mother. 

Without woman, where would be fu. 0 
ther or where would be child? where the in 
relations, endearments, and connectiom he 
of kindred, the charities that bind the er 
wide world together into one incluſive fa. lu 
mily, the great BROTHER HOOD OF MANY 

She comes not againſt you in the hoſti- ch 
lity of weapons, or fearfulneſs of power. hi 
She comes in the comfort and mild light} 4 
of beauty; the looks abaſhed, and takes y 

ou captive, ſhe trembles, and you obey." 
et her's is the ſureſt of all ſigniories cu 
earth ; for her dominion is ſweet, aud 
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bor ſubjeftion is voluntary, and a free- 
dom from her yoke is what no man could 
| There are no forms of human govern- 
ment that can exempt us from her ſway, 
no ſyſtem of laws that can exclude her 
I uthoriry, Do we not ſtudy, toil, and 


* ? (weat, and go forth in the darkneſs, and 
55 put our face to every e to win and 
e ornaments to 


l _ home treaſure an 


our 


20 ove ? Even the robbers and * 
e. ſpoilers of mankind grew tame to the 
ſs, civilizing prerogative of beauty. 


Ik men ſeek peace, tis to live in kind- 
u. ſociety with woman; and if they feck 
In. War, it is to pleaſe her with the report 
and renown of their valour. 

Even the higheſt and mightieſt, the 
cord of lords and king of kings, is caught 
hel in the faſcinating net of his Apame. I faw 
u hier ſeated by his fide; ſhe took the 
nel crown from his head, and gave it new 
ta. luſtre, 3 the beauty of her brow and 
che brightneſs of her treſſes. I ſaw her 
t. chide him in her playfulneſs, and ſtrike 
er. him in her petulance ; yet he preſſed the 
au hand of her pleaſing preſumption to his 
i og | Li $; he gazed fondly and fixedly on her: 
if ſhe lau ughed, he laughed alſo ; but if ſhe 


Ja dedded iſpleaſure, — ſpoke aud looked 
Vol., II. F 


| 
1 
| | 
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ſubmiſton, and was fain to plead and ſue 
for reconcilement. _ 

Here ended the blooming orator. The 
monarch roſe from his throne, and gave 
loud applauſe, and the roofs reſounded BB 
with the ſhouts and acclamations of the 
aſſembly. 3 

Whereſore it was decreed, * by the 
© Jaws of the Medes and Perſians,” that 
female beauty ought to govern the world 


in meckneſs, and that men owed there- | 

_ unto a voluntary obedience. ö K 
Fa. Pray, my good Sir, this fame WW k 
Efdras, is it among the canonical books ? c 
Avr. I cannot affirm that it is; but it 

is held as authentic, and very ſacred, . 
afſure you. ! 
Fa. It is a pity that your ſyſtem «f Ml © 
female government ſhould be apochryphal. M * 
But fince you have not proved their do- . 
minion to be jure divins, permit me to 
retain my faith, and to go on with my 
Rory. | 
c 

CHAP. IX. . 

Mx 3 ſaid Mr Fenton, 1 an : 
ſingularly obliged and inſtruëcd WH 


by your ſtory. The incidents of your 
life bave been very extraordinary, aud 


_ 
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E have been evidently accompanied by the 
attention and controuf of a peculiar pro# 
Evidence, The fame providence is, un- 
E doubtedly, with, and over all his works; 
FE though we are not willing to admit him 
Fin what we call common occurrences, 
and which, we think, we can account for 
| without his interpoſition. But in the 
| paſſages of your ſtory, we ſee Omnipo- 
| ronce walking along with you, ſtep for 
} (tep ; by ſudden ſucceſſes, by calamities 
| as ſudden, compelling you to attend to 
him; wrenching every other prop and 


ſupport from your dependence, ſhutting 
every other proſpect and refrarce from 
your ſight; and never ſorſaking you 
in weal or in woe, till he had fully con- 
vinced you of his fcllowſhip and regard, 
and had reconciled you to the bittereſt of 
the diſpenſations of your Creator, 

Your ſtory, my dear friend, has been 
penerally converſant in middle, or low 
lite; and I obſerved that there is (ſcarce a 
circumſtance in it, which might not have 
happened to any body, on any day of 
the year, And yet, in the whole, I find 
a chain of more ſurpriſing and affecting 


events, than I ever met with in hiſtory, 


or even in romance, 
God, I fee, has made uſe of very ſe- 
vere methods to call you, and, as I may 
F 2 


" 
| 

' 
1 
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ſay, to compel you to come in. But do? 
you think, Mr Clement, that any me 
thods lefs ſevere would have been equally 
efteftual ? You mult admit they would not. 
And this demonſtrates to me the diſli- 
culty, and almoſt the impoſſibility of di. 
verting any man from that habit of think. 


ing and acting, which he contracts from 


the people with whom he is daily con- 
verſant. In a world of ſaints, a ſinner 
mult be a devil; but in a world of ſinners, 
the man, who has grace to deviate, mull 
be a ſaint indeed, 

Had 1 been in your ſituation, on the 
day in which you ſay my charity relieved 
— I ſhould have thought myſelf very 
ittle beholden to that perſon, who would 
have plucked me back from my opening 

aradiſe, into a world of whoſe woes | 
bad been ſo juſtly weary. No, no, my 
friend, I did you and your Arabella the 
worſt office, as I think, that ye will ever 
receive, It was not to you that God in- 
rended any benefit, by reſtoring you to 
life; it was to thoſe, and I hope they are 
many in number, who are to have the 
advantage of your example and inſtruc- 
tions. It is an advantage of which I, alſo, 
PR to avail myſelf; and I requeſt you, 
behalf of my little Harry in particular, 
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b accept your Firſt retainer from out 


hands. 

So ſaying, Mr Fenton carelef«ly lid a 
purſe of a hundred guineas into Cle« 
ment's coat-pocket, and hatlily caliing 
to know if ſupper was ready, left the room 
without ceremony. 

In about an hour the cloth was laid, 
and Mr Venton ordered his family to be 
called together. He had ſeldom ſeen 
Arabella, and never had noticed her, for 
fear of adding to that contuſion with 
which he ſaw her 1 at their firſt 
mecting. But now his ſenſes were all 
open and alive for obſervation z and on 
her entrance, he faluted her, as he would 
have received and ſaluted a deſcending 


ſeraph. 


She had not yet recovered her fleſh or 
her complexion; and Mr Fenton for 
ſome time looked at her, in vain, to dif. 
cover thoſe ſtriking and irreſiſtable beau- 
ties to which luſt had fallen a victim, and 
to which a whole people had borne joint 
teſtimony, by a voucher of public pro- 
{tration and applauſe, But of all that 
Mr Fenton had previouſly thought ne- 
ceſſary for producing ſuch extraordinary 
and aſtoniſhing eſtes, he ſaw nothing but 
a ſentiment of lowlineſs throughout; a 


ſomething, in face, in voice, and in mo- 


3. 
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tion, that was lovely, for no other reaſon, 
that he could find, but for its being quite 
impoſlible that it ſhould not be beloved, 

Awe, gratitude, veneration, and a 
depth of ſelf debaſement, united to op- 
preſs the heart and ſpirits of Arabella; 
and, in the courſe of converſation, ſhe 
frequently heſitated, and bluſhed ex- 
ceedingly. 

Mr Fenton, with his wonted delicacy, 
made haſte to diveſt her of the mr 
under which ſhe apparently laboured. 
Madam, ſaid he, with a diflident voice 
and downcaſt look on his own part, why 
this conſtraint, why all this bluſhing, my 
dear Mrs Clement? indeed it is a com- 
pliment that we cannot deſerve, 

Ah, Sir, cried Mrs Clement, it is a 
compliment which 1 would very gladly 
ſpare, if I could help it. But I muſt be 
a very guilty 1 be ſure; and my 
faults I find muſt be very much my ene- 
mies, when they are ready to fly in my 
face every moment, 

Why, Mrs Clement, ſaid Mr Fenton, 
do you hold m—_— to be any evidence 
of guilt ? Certainly, Sir, ſaid Arabella; it 
can be nothing but a conſciouſneſs of 
ſomewhat amiſs, that ought to give ſhame 
to any ſeuſible perſon, Mr ſerjeant Cle- 
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ment, cried Mr Fenton, pray what is 
your judgement on the caſe in hand? 

In truth, Sir, ſaid Clement, it is a caſe 
i © to which 1 am not prepared to plead, I 
+ © have, indeed, heard many and various 
opinions on the ſubject, though generally 
e 


CS 


8 coinciding, with that of my Arabella. 

And more particularly in converſations 

of ribald entendre, 1 have heard it affirm- 
„ed, that the bluſhing of a woman is a ſure 
proof of her underſtanding much more 
chan became her, 
e Hold there, cried Mr Fenton, the 
mere underſtanding of good or evil can 
no more be a fault in the creature than in 
the Creator; the eſſence of guilt bears no 

reference to knowledge, but conſiſts in 

a Þ the approbati ai of evil alone. A woman, 
y | therefore, who bluſhes at what ſhe diſap- 
e proves, bluſhes not for herſef, but for the ”— 
y IF faults of her rude and ill- mannered com- 
- © pany, who have not the grace to bluſh ' 
for themſelves. 
When I ſpeak here of bluſhing, I 
would not be underſtood, by any means, 
| to include the fluſhing of deſire, or the 
reddenings of anger, or any ſuch like tur- 
| bulent and irregular emotions. I mean 


no other than that ready wy of 
la ſweetly 


| ſhame, which, as our Arabe 
| hinted juſt now, ariſes from an apprehen« 
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non of ſomething be'ng amiſs in ourſelve; . 
or others. But who or what is it that ap- 
prehends, in this caſe ? Is it guilt that j- 
afraid or aſhamed of guilt? No, fure- 
ly, It is virtue, alone, that can fear or be 
alhamed of the neighbourhood of its ad 
verſary. | 
[ will take an inſtance from a perſon 
who is actually guilty of ſomething very 
enormous ; and who bluſhes, on his being 
ueſtioned or ſuſpected of the tranſgreſ- 
| ww His bluſhing here demonſtrates his 
ſenſibility ; and his ſenſibility demonſtrates 
ſome principle within him, that diſap- 
roved and reproached him for what he 
had committed. And fo long as this ſpark 
or principle remains unquenched in the 
boſom ; fo long as the wicked themielves 
can feel compunction, and be aſhamed of 
_ wickedneſs ; ſo long their recovery is not 
to be deſpaired of. 1 
[t is, therefore, from the fountain of vir- 
rue alone, that this fluſh of ſhamefaced- 
neſs can poſſibly flow ; and a delicacy of 
compunction, on ſuch occaſions, is as a 
ſenſitive plant of virtue in the ſoul, that 
feels, (ſhrinks, and is alarmed on the ſlight- 
eſt apprehenſion of approaching evil. 
Well, Sir, ſaid Arabella, allowing all 
that you have advanced in behalf of bluſh- 
ers, (and that is doing them more favour 
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han | fear they deſerve) can it amount to 
more than this, that, however faulty the 
ay be, — ſtill have goodneſs enoug 
to acknowledge their guilt ; or, in other 
words, that they have the juſtice to be a- 
thamed of themſelves ?. 
| Yes, Madam, faid Mr Fenton, it a- 
Imonnts to much more, and you know 
mM chat it docs. But you are a wicked little 
ry Eſophiſter, and deferve to be punithed, by 
1 Wour yielding to you the cauſe that you 
1- W have undertaken againſt yourſelf. 
When I obſerved that nothing but vir. 
eme could undeſignedly expreſs a diſap- 
p- — of vice, I ought further to 
bave obſerved, that the greater aud the 
purer, the more excellent and more vivid 
ic that this virtue is, the more apt it will be 
's Wto take alarm at the bare apprehenſion 
of WW of having ſaid or done, or of being ſuſ- 
"Xt WW petted to have faid, or done, or thought 
of any thing amiſs, or contrary to its 
'- WW own nature. : ; 
4s far as a guilty perſon loves and is 
ft WM reconciled to guilt, it becomes a part of 
4 W himſelf, and he cannot bluſh at ir. But 
it WF coodneſs will bluſh in a cloſer, in a de- 
fart, in darkneſs, on fearing it was in 
danger to have faid or done any thing 
lt WW unbecoming or diſguſtful to its own ſen- 
- willixies: for a delicate virtue is like & 
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delicate chaſtity, that will bluſh to has . 
been ſcen, or even ſuſpected to have bert Ene 
ſcen within the ſuburbs of Drury, — 


But again, where ſuch a delicate virtue 7 
is accompanied by lowliaefs, there needs. ; 
not any thing amiſs, nor the lizhtel 4 
apprehenſion of any thing amiſs, to ex- A 
cite this fweet confuſion in the ſoul anti... 
in the countenance, Humility will bluſh — 
to be found in the preſence of thoſe whom * 
it revercs ; it will blufh to be thought of, * 
either too mean'y or too highly, by thoſe 4 
whoſz favourable opinion it withes to 


merir, ; 
This graceful effuſion of a virtuous and 4 
humble heart is, as I once hinted, thei Mi 
higheit, nad generally the moſt grateful 


compliment that a perſon can pay to thei * 
company: as it is aa expreſſion of deſe. i. 
rence, and a comparative acknowledg- n, 
ment of ſuperior merit, But it is more. 


peculiarly amiable in your ſex, Mrs (dei 
ment; it is that ſhameſacedneſs fo grate- 
ful to God and man, and which in fcrip- 
ture is called, the molt becoming cloatt- 
ing, and beſt ornament of a woman. 
However, my dear child, as this emo— 
tion is generally a:tended with ſome little 
matter of pain; the preſent company are 
roo much your friends, to receive any 
kind of pleaſure from a compliment as 
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Pamerited 1 it 18 uy 
ad, in truth, there is Cut one thing, 


unneceſſary 


nat 1 can think of, for which Mrs Cle- 
ent ought to bluſh, 

ne Pray, Sir, don't hold me in pain, what 
WEE. it, 1 beſeech you ? It is for being a re- 
. Eroach almoſt to her whole ſex, 


Ah, Sir, cried Arabella, riſing, ſmiling, 
Kind bluſhing, and curtf ing down to the 
round, excuſe me if I don't ſtay to hear 
Imyſelf ſo abuſed ; and, turning away, ſhe 


0" wam and diſappeared in an inſtant, 

VE As ſoon as the was gone, Clement took 
out his purſe of a hundred guineas. And 
1 pray, Sir, ſaid he, what ſhall I do with all 


N this money ? O, as for that matter, ſaid 
r Fenton, | know people not half ſo 
"Wingenious as you are, who could quickly 


2 Icontrive to get rid of a much greater ſum. 
15 Lay it out in decent cloathing for yourſelf 
5 Wand your Arabella, and I will ſud ſome 
1 way to have you reimburſed. In ſhort, 
"Hammel, I cannot think of parting with 


you, if my fortune may lerve for a ivfli- 
"PF" WMcicnt cement. I will pay you two hun- 
Cred guincas yoarty, while you ſtay with 
me; and I will fetiic on you one thou- 
| and pounds, in caſe of my mortality, to 
put you into ſome little ſtation of inde- 
bendence. | 
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Sir, Sir, cried Clement, hefitatingly, 
Fu oppreſs me, you--Huſh, buſh, fad F . 

r Fenton, putting his hand to ! 
mouth, no compliments, my dear friend 
It is not your thanks, but your ſervice 
that I want; and you may readily make 
them more than an equivalent to fuch|&"* 
matters. I value the inſtilling of a ſingle © 
principle of goodneſs or honour into the 
mind of my dear Harry, beyond all the be 
wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah,, 
Hammel, why was not that brat of your *" 
a girl inſtead of a boy? She might one 
day have been the wife of my preciom '* 
Harry, and I might then have had ſome ©) 
of the breed of this wonderful Arabella. ſ * 

But, Hammy, continued Mr Fenton, I ce 
would not have you, through any zeal © 
or attachment to me, think of puſhing © 
my boy into learning of the languages, I 
beyond his own x wo Ah : Neither would 
I have you oppreſs or perplex his infaut-W a 
mind with the deep or myſterious parts of 
our holy religion. Firſt, be it your care © 
to inſtruct him in morality ; and let the 
law precede the goſpel, for ſuch was the 
education which God appointed for the 
world. Give him, by familiar and hi- 
ſtorical inſtances, an early impreſſion of iſ 


the ſhortneſs of human lite, and of thei 
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Naature of the world in which he is placed. 
et him learn, from this day forward, to 
diſtinguiſu between natural and imaginary 
wants; and that nothing is eftimable, or 
E ought to be defirable, but fo far as it is 
N neceſſary or uſeful to man, lnſtruct my 
ge darling, daily and hourly, if poſſible, in a 
hel preference of manners and things that 
he bear an intrinſic value to thoſe that re- 
h ccive their value and currency from the 
n arbitrary and fickle ſtamp of faſhion. 
ne bew him alſo, my Hammel, that the 
ame toils and ſufferings, the ſame pover- 
me iy and pain, from which people now fly as 
a. WW they would from a plague, were once the 
18 defire of heroes and the faſhion of na- 
eat tons; and that thouſands of patriots, 
ing of captains and philoſophers, through a 
en love of their country or of glory, of 
ald applauſe during life, or diſtinction after 
nt. death, have rejected wealth and pleaſure, 
zol embraced want and hardſhip, and ſuffer. 

ed more, from a — mortification 
and ſelf.denial, than our church ſeems to 
require in theſe days, for the conqueſt of 
a ſenſual world into which we are fallen, 
„and for entitling us to a crown in the 
kingdom of a_—_ 

So ſaying, Mr Fenton got up from ta« 
ble, _ obſerving that it was late, wiſh» 
ed Clement a good night, 

Vor. II. G 
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Hur hero Was now eight years of ag 
and weekly and daily continue 4 to 6 
exercifed in feats of bouily proweſs and 
agility, and in acts of mental bencvo- ,; 
Ionce and ſervice to mankind, 

Mr Fenton had already provided li: 
fivourite with a dancing-maſter, the moi!t WF 1 
approved for (kill in his profeſſion ; a | 
alto, with a noted fencing-maſter, hof 
further taught him the noble ſciences of ... 
the cudgel and quarter-ſtaff, He wa: y 
now on the fearch for the moſt diſtin- 


© ic 
guithed champion of the Bear-garden, ia „, 
order to accompliſh our hero in the my- . 
ſeries of bruiſing, of wreſtling, and 7 5 


tripping; and having, in a ſhort time, 
procured the perſon defired, he purchaſed} *: 
for his Harry a ſmall but beautiful Spa- 
niſh jennet, that was perfectly dreſſed, a. 


FER 
- 


they call it, or ride to the menage, aud 
once in every week or fortnight, he ac-W ,! 
companied his darling to the riding-houſe FF | 
in Iſlington, where he ſaw him inſtructed \} 
in all the arts and cleguncies of horie-W 
manſhip. . 

T — Harry had his little hands as ful 
of buſineſs as they could hold. But he 
was naturally of an active and vivid di- 
cm and time unemployed lay upon WM | 
im as the heavieſt and molt irkſome oi ; 
all burdens, He therefore procecded + 
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from his hook to his exerciſes, and from 


| One exercile to another, as au epicure 
does among a nuwher of diſhes, where 


the variety of the ſcnſoning excites in him 
a new appetite to each, 

On a day while Wr Fenton was abroad, 
Ned, who would not willingly have es- 
chang zed his untuckiacls for the he irſnip 
of an eltate, happened to take a ntl 
ramble throuch the town, He held 
lick, to the end of which he had a * 
rule of hollow tin, which he could take 


ol at pleaſure 3 and, from the extremity 


of the ferule, there arole a fmall collateral 


pipe, in an angle of about forty-five de- 
Heccs. He had filled this ſerule with pud- 
de-water 3 which by ſudden prefiure of 
the ſtick, he could tquirt out, to double 
the hei [lit of his own ſtature, 
on his return he ſaw an elderly gen- 
tan advancing, uhoſe thadow, being 
0 ;;thened by the decliuing ſun, attended 
1 a flow and ſtatcly motion. As Ned 
oy ro.ched, he exclaimed, with a well 
COUNT! feited fear, Look, look! what's 
that behind you ? rake care of yourſelf, 
Sir, for 11. aven' 8 ſake take care! 
thc gentleman alarmed hereat, in- 
ſaucy flared, turned pale, and looked 
terriſicd behind him, and on cither ſides 


when Ned, recovering his countenance, 
G 2 
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ſaid, O Sir, 1 beg pardon, I believe it 
nothing but your fhadow, What, firral, Þ * 
cried the gentleman, in a tone highly 
exaſperaied, have you learned no better 
manners than to banter your ſuperiors ; Þ © 
and then, litting a cane ſwiteh, he gave! 
our merry companion a few fmart ſtrokes Þ \ 
acrols the ſhoulders, . 
— —-— | ( 

Fans. This, I preſume, muſt he 
ſome very reſpectable perſonage, ſome 
extraordinary favourite of yours; fince, 
within a ſew lines, you ſlyle him, three 
or four times, by your * moſt venerable 
* of all titles, the title of a Gentle. 
4 man.“ 

Aurnonk. Sir, I would not hold three 
words of converſation with any man, who 
did not deſerve the appellation of Gen- 
tleman, by many degrees better than this 
man does, 

Fa. Why then do you write or ſpeak 
with ſuch acknowledged impropriety ? 

Aur. I think for myſelf, but I ſpeak 
for the people. I may think as I pleaſe, 
for I underſtand my own thoughts; but 
would I be underſtood when 1 ſpeak to 
others alſo, I muſt ſpeak with the people; 
I muſt ſpeak in common terms accord- 


if 
ly 
er 


FT 
ve 
Co 
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17 to their common or general accept. 
tion. 

There is no term, in our language, 
more common than that of Gentleman » 
and, whenever it is heard, all agree in 
the general idea of a man ſome Way cles 
vated above the vulgar; yet perhaps 
no two living arc preciſely 7 zreed, re- 
bocting the qualities they tink requiſite 
for conſtituting this charäcter. When we 
car the epithets of a * fine Gentleman, 
© a pretty Gentleman, much of a Gentle. 
© man, Gentleman-like, ſomething of a 
© Gentleman, nothing of a Denton? 
and fo forth; all theſe different appella- 
tions mult intend a peculiarity annexcd to 
the ideas of thoſe who expreſs them; 
though no two of them, as I ſaid, may 
agree in the conſtituent qualities of the 
character they have formed in their own 
mind, 

There have been ladies who deemed a 
ban wig, taſſel'd wailtcoat, new faſhioned - 
ſnutÞT-box, and ſword-knot, very capital 
ingredients in the compoſition of—a Gen- 
tleman, 

A certain eaſy impudence acquired by 
low people, by being caſually converſant 
in high life, has paſſed a man current thro” 
many compauics for—a Gentleman. 


G 3 
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ſaid, O Sir, 1 beg pardon, I believe it :F 
nothing but your ſhadow, What, firral,F 
cried the gentleman, in a tone highly 
exaſperaied, have you learned no bettet 
manners than to banter your ſuperiors ;Þ © 
and then, litting a cane witch, he gave i!) 
our merry companion a tew ſmart ſtroke 4 


acrols the ſhoulders, na 
. * 
3 —— — IT 
mit 
FxizxD, This, I preſume, muſt le, 


ſome very reſpectable perſonape, ſome | 
extraordinary favourite of yours; ſince, 
within a few lines, you ſtyle him, three 


or four times, by your * moſt vencrable ,; 
* of all titles, the title of a Gentle. , 
* man.“ I 

Avrnos. Sir, I would not hold three 
words of converſation with any man, who . 
did not deſerve the appellation of Gen- 


tleman, by many degrees better than thi: 
man does, L 1 

Fa, Why then do you write or ſpeak 
with ſuch acknowledged impropriety? | 

Avr. I think for myſelf, but I ſpeak 
for the people. I may think as I pleaſe, 
for I underſtand my own thoughts; but 
would I be underſtood when I ſpeak to 
others alſo, I muſt ſpeak with the people; 
I muſt ſpeak in common terms accord- 
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to their common or general accepta— 
1 on. 

There is no term, in our language, 
© more common than that of Gentleman; 
and, whenever it is heard, all agree in 
vl the general idea of a man ſome Way dle— 
e ted above rhe vulgar; yet verhaps 
nn Wo living are preciſely agreed, re. 
E [noting the qualities they think requiſite 
ſor conſtituting this character. When we 
hear the epithets of a * fine Gentleman, 


be a pretty Gentleman, much of a Gentlc= 
"OE man, Gentleman-like, ſomething of a 
def © Gentleman, nothing of a Gentleman,” 
* und fo forth; all theſe different appella- 
10 tions mult intend a peculiarity annexed to 
1Cs : the ideas of thoſe who exprels them 3 
though no two of them, as I ſaid, may 
ee avrce in the conſtituent qualities of the 
ho character they have formed in their own 
en. mind 
„and. 
hi:F 


| There have been ladies who deemed a 
ban wig, taſſel'd wailtcoat, new faſhioned 
ak | ſ3utT-box, and ſword-knot, very capital 
ingredients in the compolition of—a Gen- 


* * 
bak | Ueman, 


ie, A certain caſy impudence acquired by 
but | low people, by being caſually converſant 
| VS in high life, has paſſed a man current thro” 
IC; 


| many compauics for—a Gentleman, 
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In the country, a laced hat and long me 
whip makes—a Gentleman, = 
In taverns and in brothels, he who is ph 
the moſt of a bully is the moſt of=4 an; 
Gentleman, Ny 
With heralds, every eſquire is, indiſ. I G. 
putably—a Gentleman. n 
And the highway-man, in his manner ref 
of taking your purſe ; and your friend, Wha 
in his manner of debauching your wife; tre 
may however be allowed to have—muckh cet 
of the Gentleman. | br. 
Fr. As you ſay, my friend, our ideas NU 
of this matter are very various and ad- N do 
verſe. In our own minds, perhaps they pr 
are alſo indetermined ; and I queſtion if WG 
any man has formed, to himſelf, a con. Was 
ception of this character with ſufficient Wo! 
preciſion, Pray — was there any ſuch Wol 
character among the philoſophers ; | 
Aur. Plato, among the philoſophers, fo 
was the moſt of a man of faſhion,” and Wea 
therefore allowed, at the court of Syra- Wb: 
cuſe, to be—the moſt of a Gentleman. ac 
But ſcriouſly, I apprehend that this 
character is pretty much upon the modern. 
In all ancient or dead languages we have 
no term any way adequate, whereby we 
may expreſs it. In the habits, manners, 
and characters of old Sparta and old 


Rome, we find an antipathy to all the cle- 
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ments of modern gentility. Among thoſe 
rude and unpolithed people, you read of 
u philoſophers, of orators, patriots, heroes, 
= and demigods ; but you never hear of any 
character lo elegant as that ot—a pretty 

if. Gentleman. 

When thoſe nations, however, became 
et Nreſined into what their anceſtors would 
d, have called corruption; when luxury in- 
e Juoduced, and fathion gave a ſanction to 
ch {certain ſciences, which Cynics would have 

branded with the ill-mannered appella- 
as tions of wv wang! drunkenneſs, whore- 
d. dom, gambling, cheating, lying, &c. the 
ey practitioners aſſumed the new title of 

if Gentlemen, till ſuch Gentlemen became 

n- Was plenteous as ſtars in the milky-way, and 
nt Wlolt diſtinction merely by the confluence 
ch Wot their luſtre. 

| Wherefore, as the ſaid qualities were 
rs, found to be of ready acquilition, and of 
nd Weaſy deſcent to the populace from their 
ra · ¶ betters, ambition judged it neceſſary to 

add further marks and criterions for ſe- 
vcring the general herd from the nobler 
ſpecies of Gentlemen. 

Accordingly, if the commonalty were 
obſcrved to have a propenſity to religion, 
cheir ſuperiors affected a diſdain of ſuch 
vulgar prejudices; and a freedom that caſt 
oll the reſtraints of morality, and a cou- 
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rage that ſpurned at the fear of a Go. 


were accounted the diſtinguiſhing charac; 


teriſtics ofa Gentleman. 

If the populace, as in China, were in. 

duftrious and ingenious, the grandees, by 
the lenoth of their nails and the crampinz 
of their limbs, gave evidence that tru 
dignity was above labour or utility, and 
that to b e horn to no end was the prero. 
gave ofa Gentleman. 
It the common fort, by their condu®, 
declare a reſpe& for the inſtitutions of 
civil {ocic * and good government; their 
betters de ſpiſe ſuch puſillanimous confor- 
mity, and the magiſtrates pay becoming 
regard to the diſtinction, and allow of 
the ſuperior liberties and privileges of 
a Gentleman. 

If the lower ſet ſhew a ſenſe of com- 
mon honeſty and common order; thoſe 
who would figure in the world think it 
incumbent to demonſtrate, that complai. 
ſance to inferiors, common manners, com. 
mon equity, or any thing common, is 
quite beneath the attention or ſphere ct 
—a Gentleman. 

Now, as underlines are ever ambitious 

nf imitating and uſurping the manners 
of their ſuperiors ; and as this ſtate 6 
mortality is incident to perpetual change 
and revolution, it may happen, that when 
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{Mabe populace, by encroaching on the pro- 
Nice of gemility, have arrived to their 
e plus ultra of infolence, debauchery, ir- 
qcligion, &. the pentty, in order to be 
gain diſtinguiſhed, may aſſume the ſta- 
non that their inferiors had forſaken, and 
Bowever ridiculous the ſuppoſition may 
ky pcar at preſent, humanity, equity, uti» 
ro- HDi, complacence and piety, may in time, 
rome to be the diſtinguithing charatterile 
Ries of —a Gentleman, 
| I's, From what you have faid, it ap- 
cars that the moſt general idea which 
people have formed of a Gentleman, 13 
that of a perſon of fortune, above the 
_ oi Eivulgar, and embelliched by manners that 
f— Warc faſhionable in high life, In this caſe 
fortune and faſhion are the two conſtitnent 
m- Niagredients in the compolition of modern 
ofc Gentlemen; for whatever the tafhion 
; it may be, whether moral or immoral, for 
lai-Wor againſt reaſon, right or wrong, it is 
m- N equally the duty of a gentleman to con- 
, is {Mform, 
Avr. And yet I apprehend, that true 
gentility is altogether independent of for- 
tune or faſhion, of time, cuſtoms, or 
[opinions of any kind. The very ſame 
[qualities that conſtituted a Gentleman in 
the firſt age of the world, are perma- 
[acntly, invariably, and indiſpenſably ne- 
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rar o the coyſthuion of the * 
character, to the end ot time. 

Fr, By whet you ſay, [ perceive 1 
we have not ver racked on Your mol 
revetabſc * F all chñaracte _ | am qui | 
Th * ent t hear Your Gelmithy n, or rat. | 
ther deſeription of ; our favourite Gentle . 


min. e. 
ur. The very ßeſt twe you tire, W"* 
will in dulpc vou, it you delire it. Ne 
gur 

Rot 

2 e 

C II A . . 3 

| | | bat 


N LD Ks not of a temper to cg. 

dure much, without attempting . 
ret. ation x and dircd ting the pipe o! [18 + 
ferule to the front of his 1 10 
lud denly diſcharged the full contem: 
his eyes and face, and upon his cles 
thing; and, ſtrait taking to his he. ah, he 
hopcd to get in at the door, before th 
ſtranger could clear his ſiglit to take no- 
tice where he ſhehtered. 

Ned, however, happened, at this time 
to be fomewhar over-fanpuine in his cx 
pectations. Mr Snarle, for that was the 
name of the party beſpat'cred, had jut 
cleared one cye, in ſcaſon, to rem: 


where lis enemy entered; and haſteniuy 
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Dome, he waſhed, undreſſed, and hifted 
Wi linen and cloathes, with lets pattion 
MM fewer curfes by the hall, than he 
Fonceived to be due to fo outrageous an 
1 Datult. 
„u Snarle had himſelf been a humour. 
en his unc, and had acquired a 
3B ny competence by very fachionable 
uns; fach as gambling, bearing teſti. 
; mony for a friend in di trete, procuring 
Bntclligence for the Miniſtry, and wenches 
Mor the Peerage. He had, fome vears 
ho, been bullied into marriage by the 
bclations of a young termagant, while he 
lattempted to take ſuch a ſample of her 
„ums as might enable him to recom» 
„end her to an acquaintance of quality. 
obe was ncither gentle by nature, nor po- 
1 ihed by education; ſi liked nothing of 
ner huſband except his fortune; and they 
flived together in a ſtate of perpetual al- 
tercation, and mutual diſguſt. 
Old age, and a quarrelſume companion 
for life, ſcidom happen to be ſwcetners 
of the human temper; and Mr Snarle 
had now acquired fuch a quantum of the 
inhrmities, both of body and mind, as 
mighit juſtly apologize tor a peeviſh diſpo- 
don. He had latcly taken a handſome 
vauſe on the hill for the benefit of air. 
| As foon as he bad reclaimed himfclt from 
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the pickle into which Ned had put him, pen 
he ſent to inquire the name and character aon 
of the owner of that houſe where he had furt 
taken refuge ; and being ſufficiently ap. Wpel! 
prized of what he wanted to know, heWto | 
walked toward Mr Fenton's, haſtening oo 
his pace with the ſpirit and expeRation of W1;'s 
revenge. Var 


Mr Fenton had arrived but a little be. 1 
fore, and defiring to know Mr Snarle's Wt»: 
commands, he was informed, in terms the 
moſt aggravating and inveterate, of the 
v hole courſe and hiſtory of Ned's miſhe. Wt» | 
haviour. 'the delinquent thereupon was {Wv 1:1 
called up to inſtant trial, He honeſtly Ne. 
conſeſſed the facts, but pleaded, in mi. gr 
tigstion, the beating that Mr Snarle had] 
alrcady given him: but as Mr Fenton Wi 
did not judge this ſufficient to reform the Wa: 
natural petulence of a diſpoſition that Wir 
oiherwiſe was not void of merit, a rod Wt! 
was immediately brought, and Andrew Wv ©: 
was ordered to borte, and Frank to flog He 
the criminal, in preſcuce of the party ag 
gric ved. abe 

During this operation, Mr Snarle ob- {Wn 
ſerved, that Frank's hand did not altoge- {Wco! 
ther anſwer to the benevolence of his own Wes: 
heart; whereupon he furiouſly ſnatched Ne 
the rod from Lim, and began to lay at hin 


Ned with might and main. Hereat Mr 
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Fenton ordered Andrew to let the boy 
Own; and obſerving that he would no 
Further interfere in a cauſe where the ap- 
a pellant aſſumed judgment and execution 
oe himſelf, he carelefſsly turned his back 
Ivpon Mr Snarle, and left him to cool 
Ius paſſions by his evening's walk home» 
Ty ard, 
| Poor Ned was more afraid of Mr Fen- 
Iton's diſpleaſure than he would have been 
bo! a full brother to the whipping he had 
let. But Mr Fenton was too generous 
Ito add the ſeverity of his own counte- 

11ce to the weight of Frank's hand, and 
| Ned was quickly reiaſtated in the good 
= es of the family, 
| His genius however returned, with an 
n voluntary heat, toward obtaiaing ſatis- 
Iaſtion for the injuries he had received 
Iron. Mr Snarle, provided he might re- 
It ate without fear of detection; and he 
les not llow in contriving very adequate 
Imcans. 

There was a villager in Hampſtead, 
juhgut ten years of age, who had conceived 
* uncommon kindneſs for Ned, on ac- 
count of his ſprigbtlineſe, his wit, and 
mn Wfovd humour. To this condoling triend 
de nad imparted his grievances, "and on 
at Win alone he depended for execution of 
Ir Wt projet propoſed for redreſs. 

| Vol Ih 11 
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On a certain moonleſs night they mul. 
tered four tame cats, and having bound 
ſome feuze round three or four inches a 
the extremity of each of their tails, the) 
lodged them together in a bag; and ſome. 
what after ſupper-time, when all the town 
was filent, they marched foftly and cau- 
tiouſly to the houſe of Mr Snarle. Ther: 
Ned's friend, with his knife, dexterouſy 
picked away the putty from a pane 0 
the window of a ſide chamber, where 30 
light appeared; and having put fire t 
the feuze of cach tail ſucceſhvely, they 
ſlipped their cats, one by one, in at the 
window ; and again having pegged the 
— into its place, they withdrew to 1 
ittle diſtance to watch the iſſue. 

The poor cats remained ſilent, and uni. 
verially inoffenſive, while they felt no d- 
mage. But as ſoon as the fire had ſeized 
on their tails, they began to ſpeak to you 
in a language wholly peculiar, as one 
would think, to ſentiments and ſounds d 
diabolical intention. 

Mr and Mrs Snarle had been janglin; 
over the fire in an oppoſite parlour, whe! 
their diſpute was ſuddenly ſettled by thi 
outcry, as they imagined, of a legion d 
infernals. They inſtantly ſtarted up, and 
caſt a countenance of pale and contagicu 
panic at each other. But George ti 
footman, a ſtrong and bold ſellow, havil; 
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Wnt before entered on ſome buſineſs to 


i Dis maſter, turned avd run to the cham- 
"= from whence the peal came. He 
1 Shrew open the door with his wonted in- 


Itrepidity ; but tis was as far as mortal 
courage could go: for the cats ſpying a 
[paſſage whereby, as they conceived, they 
might fly from their pain, ruſſied ſuddenly 
an jointſy on the face and breaitof George, 
and back he fell, with a cry of terror aad 
deſperation. On, however, went the cats, 
and lying into the parlour, one faſtened 
i Claw in each cheek of Mr Snarle; and, 
as his lady ſcreamed out and clapt her 
hands before her face, another faitened 
with four fangs on her beſt Bruſſels head, 
land rent and tore away after a lame utable 
manner. 

The chamber-maid and cook hearing 
the uproar from the kitchen, were atra'd 
to aſcend, and (till more afraid ro tay be- 
low alone; they therefore crept ſoſdy and 
trembling up ſtairs. The torture the cats 
vere in did not permit them to be attached 
to any ſingle object. They had quitted 
Mr and Mrs Snarle, and now flew about 
the parlour, ſmaſhing, daſhing, and over- 
turning piers, glaſſes, and china, and what- 
ever came in their way, as though it had 
been the very palace of Pandemonium 


ilelf, 
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George was again on his legs ; his 
maſter and miltreſ; had cloped 2 the 
parlour, and met the two maids in the 
middle of the entry. They concluded, 
nemine con. to get as ſpeedily as they mighy 
from the miziiters of darkneſs, and would 
wiilingly have efcaped by the Rrect-door ; 
bat, alas! this was not poſlible z one of 
the deviis guarded the paſs, and clinging 
to the great lock with all his taiors, 
growled and yelled inthe dialect of twenty 
of the damn'd. The ſtairs however re- 
mained open, and up they would hare 
ruſhed, but were fo enfecbled by their 
fright, that it could not be done in the 
way of a race. 5 

As they mounted by the help of the 
walls and the baniſters, fays Mrs Snarle 
to her mate, in a languid and ſoft voice, 
My dear and my jewel, 'tis all along of you 
that I am thus hauntcd ; your old friend, 
I find, makes no diſtinction of perſons; 
and when he comes to take you home, as 
come he will, 'tis twenty to one but he 
takes me for company. Indeed, my an- 
gel, cries Mr Snarle, in a tone of like 
complacence, I fhould much rather he 
would be pleaſed to take me ſingle where- 
ever it may be his good pleaſure to carry 
me; for I know of nothing that I have 
done ſo heinous neither, to have one 


Wamnation heaped on tlie top of the 
other. 5 
S Having ſcaled as far as the dining- 
room, they all entered and bolted the 
door; and Mr Snarle, opening a window, 
aw a large poſſe of neighbours who had 
{gathered below. What is the matter, 
dir? cried one of them; what is the meau- 
ting of this horrible uproar and din? one 
would think that hell was empty, and 
that all its inhabitants were come to keep 
— in your houſe, 


de O, a ladder | a ladder, cries Mr Snarle ; 
by [dcliver us, good people, good Chriſtian 
ie people! a ladder, we beſcech ye, a ladder, 

a ladder ! That indeed, cries a Wag, is the 
e laſt good turn au honcit fellow has occa- 
le fron for, 


The ladder was ſoon brought, and this 
panic-ſtricken family were helped down, 
and charitably conducted to the great 
inn of St George and the Dragon; where, 
with the help of ſack-whey, warm beds, 
le and their remaining terrors, they got a 
. hearty ſweat, and were ſomewhat com- 
e poſed by ten o' clock next morning. Tac 
ie men got up, and having breakfaſted on 
a pot of milled chocolate, the? hurried to 
London, without adventuring to fend to 
tue haunted manſion for any change of 
Goathes or linen; for they would rather 
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have put on garments that had been dint 
jn the blood of Neſſus, than have touched 
any thing in a houſe of which, with the 
furniture, plate, bedding, and other ap- 

Romo the devil, as they conceived, 
had taken legal and full poſſeſſion. 

In truth, there was ſcarce an inhabi. 
tant of the whole town of Hampſtead who 
dillered in opinion on this head; infomuch 
that, as day after day began gradually to 
ſhut in, all people who Jad occaſion to 
= by the dwelling of the late ejected 

r Snarle kept more and more aloof to 
the oppoſite fide of the way, in proportion 
as their apprchenſtons increaſed with the 
darkneſs. And all things in the houſe 
remained as ſafe from depredation az 
though they had been guarded by a re. 
giment of dragoons, 

Imaginary howlings were heard by the 
whole neighbourhood, and ſtill continued 
to iſſue from thence night by night; and la 
it was as firmly believed, as it was cur-W f. 
rently reported, that while Mr Snare rc 
made his eſcape through the window, ſp 
Satan clawed off a collop from his poſte-WF G 
riors, in carneſt of his carcaſe in remainder ct 
on a future day, 

The cats, in the mean time, lived plen- 
tifully and at free coſt on the cold mean 
which they found in che kitchen and lay 
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der ; and, as the anguiſh of their tails 


| was now no more remembered, they kept 
| undiſturbed poſſeſſion of their new acqui- 


ſition 3 fo that during their reſidence not 


| even a mouſe was ſtirring, 


In about a week after Mr Snarle's de- 
parture for London, he ſent an undertaker, 


| and a friend on whom he depended, with 


authority to enter the haunted houſe, to 
take an inventory of all the eſſects, and 
to ſell them to the inhabitants by public 
auction. They accordingly borrowed a 
ladder, and got in at the ſame window by 
which the family got out. They found 
all quiet, and ſtepping ſomewhat timo- 
roully down ſtairs, they opened the ſtreet 
and pack-doors and parlour-windows, and 
then prevailed upon two or three reputa- 
ble neighbours to enter and witneſs the 
inventory they were going to take, 

The cats, in the mean time, finding all 
late impediments and embargoes removed, 
ſlunk ſilently and unperceived away, and 
retreated in excellent plight to their re- 
ſpective habitations ; though Gammar 
Gruff, and Goody Gurton gave many a 
curſe to the rats who had fo flead and 
mauled the tails of their tabbies. 

The inventory being ended, public no- 
tice was given throughout the town of 


thc ſale to begin preciſely at ten the fol- 
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lowing morning. At the hour appointed, 
there was ſcarce a living animal left to 
continue the poſſeſſion of any houſe in 


Jiis v 
he | 
et it 


Hampſtead. All crouded to fee the goods um, 
and chattels of the devil fold according pf w 
to law. The auioneer mounted his ora. {nd 
torial eminence, and pranced and paraded Ratti. 
for half an hour, like the ſign of the oe 

v 


Flying-Horſe in Holborn, without pro. 
ceeding a foot on the buſineſs on which 
he came. Sir, Madam, good intelligent 
A obſerve, obſerve, I ſay, yon ta- 

le! what a beauty, what an admirable 
curioſity is there! That table, gentlemen 
and ladies, is all of virgin-yew, taken 

ure and undeſiled from its native foreſt, 

here's a complexion, there's a poliſh! 
it is a looking-glaſs in which the favourite 
Sultana, or daughter of the Grand Seig- 
nior, might behold every charm reflected 
with advantage. Note the variety of its 
tiats, the luxuriance of its veinings; how 
prodigal nature has been, in expending on 
this favourite piece of vegetation ſuch i 
number of excellencies, ſuch a profuſion 
of beauties ! Neither has art fallen ſhort 
of the graces and perfections of nature 
herein, Mark the taſte, the manner, the 
mouldings how jointed and framed to- 
gether, as one organized body, The ww 
operator, no doubt, took a pleafure, by WE the 
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us workmanſhip, to rival the beauties of 
he ſubject on which he wrought.—1 
ſet it up at five guincas=— What is five 
wuincas, my friends ?——Not the halt 
bf what ye will bid at the ſecond word 
nd what is five times five guineas to the 
ntrinſic value Thie curious, indeed, 
have nothing ſo rare in their cabincts 
Neicher ever had Prince Arthur, or any 
of the knights of the famous round-table, 
the honour of fitting round fuch a table 
as this. Gentlemen — Ladies—-\Vho 
bids /—— Lou think the merit's above 
price, and that may diſcourage u 
Ibid ſomething— bid any thing — 
Flt is the firſt article of ale — I will 
make a kind of preſent of it fet it 
ſup at five ſhillings I ſet it up at five 
pence— What the devil is come over 
ye, neighbours ? have money and com- 
mon ſcnſe quitted the world together? 
Ay, ay, thought all preſent, the devil, 
the devil! that is the caſe indecd: and 
thus our orator might have been preach- 
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day of doom, before any of his dumb 
gaudirors would have returned a word of 
Jantwer. 

The fact is, that as the devil was a per- 
ſonage, however reſpe&able, with whom 
che well-meaning inhabitants of this an» 
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ging, like St Anthony to the fiſhes, till the 
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eient village did not chuſe to have ny 
manner of deulings ; neither deſired to 60 
ſnacks in matters of property with be. 


ings whom they held much wiſer thay 
themſelves, and of whoſe honeſty they 
had but a very ſlender opinion; theſe 4 
gents of Mr Snarle were obliged to re. 
turn, juſt as rich as they came, their rec. 
koning deduftcd ; and Mr Snarle ſoon 
found himſelf under the neceſlity of dif. 
poſing thoſe, his queſtionable commn- 
dities, at Jefs than half value to ſore 
London-undertakers. But what he loſt, 
in point of property, be gained in matter 
of morals ; for he grew extremely cau. 
tions of adding to the meaſure of his for 
mer iniquities, for fear of another Vit 
from his recent gueſts, 
As Mr Fenton could not but be fre. 
_ quently appriſcd of theſe prodigies and 
alarms that kept all Hampſtead waking, 
and nightly grouped every _ into a 
ſingle room; he compared, in his own 
mind, the diſcomſiture and baniſhment of 
the unfortunate Snarle, with the circum: 
ſtances of the provocation which Ned had 
received; he found that all anfwered, a. 
well in point of time as to Ned's natural 
unluckineſs and talents of invention; 
yet he could ſcarce conceive how a child, 
lit more than eight years of age, ſhould 


I. | 
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be capable of contriving miſchiefs ſo for« 
midable in the execution, and fo extenſive 
in their conſequences. Now Ned was fo 
happy, on this ſingular occaſion, that no- 
thing tranſpired ; wherefore, as Mr Fen- 
ton could produce no manner of proof, 
he was too delicate to aſk any queſtions 
on the caſe ; leaſt on one hand he ſhould 
tempt the boy into a lie, or on the other 
be obliged to chaſtiſe or check him for 
| faults 4. his generoſity might induce 
him to confeſs, 

Matters therefore with reſpe& to Ned 
preſerved their ſtate of tranquillity, tho? 
Mr Fenton would often view him with 
an eye of wonder and ſuſpicion ; and could 
hardly bring himſelf to believe, that a 
boy of his extraordinary genius ſhould be 
no other by birth than a beggar's. brat. 
But here pardon me, Mr Fenton, if I 
diſſent from your opinion. With humble 
deference to your judgment in other 
matters, I conceive that an infant begor 
on a dunghill, brought forth in a pigſtie, 
and ſwathed with a rotten remnant of the 
covering of an aſs, may have talengs and 
capacity above the ſon of an Emperor. 


* 
—— 2 * 


Faikxp. The ſingularity of your ſenti- 
ments often ſtrikes me with aſtoniſhment, 
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Do you really think in a way apart from 
all other people ? or is it a diſtintion that 
you affect? Here you ſet yourſelf at fiſty. 
cuffs with univerſal perſuaſion, with hiſto. 
rical facts, and with the experience as well 
as opinion of all ages. You ſeem wholly to 
have forgot the circumſtances that at- 
tended the birth and diſcovery of Cyrus, per 
of Oedipus, of Romulus and Remus, er 
with a thouſand other inſtances ; Where- e. 
by it is evident, that the beauty, prow- ata 
els, and virtues of great and glorious an-Wny 
ceſtors naturally devolve upon their oil. Wl: o* 
ſpring. | hci 
AuTnor. The great Teutonic theoſo- Wrou 
— Jacob Behmen, affirms, that a father Were: 
gets the ſoul as well as body of his Rur 
child; and this ſtrongly coincides with \ 
your judgment of the matter. All aui. Ny er 
mal nature alſo concurs in the ſame poſi- Nec. 
tion; and the offspring of a lion, an cagle, Wind 
and an aſs, invariably partake of the qua- Wirc 
lities of their progenitors. y_ 
In the very carly ages of mankind, Nou 
when honour and empire, precedence and Wc! 
ſtation, were aſſigned to ſuperior merit rt 
alone, to proweſs in the field, or wiſdom Wc 
in the council; it js but natural to ſuppoſe, We 
that the more immediate deſcendents of Wor! 
ſuch heroes or patriots inherited, in a great WF” 
meaſure, the. beauty, ſtrength, genius, Ml 
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vrung. But ſome thouſands of years are 


atter has been totally reverſed, and the 
world affords but very rare inſtances, 
{here waſher women, or ſhepherds, where 

Catharine of Ruſſia, or Kouli-Kan of 


mere force of genius, have raiſed them- 
ſelves from obſcurity to dominion. "Theſe 
Inſtances are alſo very far from making 
any thing in favour of your argument; 
o', unqueſtionably, were you to write 
heir romance, you would, agreeable to 
aur theſis, derive their reſpective pedi- 
pree from the queens of Utopia, or ſome 
:nperors in terra auſtralis incognita. 

When time was young, when men 
cre reſpeted and advanced (as I ſaid) 


. Nccording to their perſonal diſtinctions 
e, ud accompliſhments, uncommon beauty, 
a- rcugch, and agility of body, informed 


V ſuperior genius and talents, were ac- 
d, Mounted genuine proofs of a royal or noble 
eſcent ; but, in proceſs of years, when 
rt had introduced luxury, and luxury 


mid introduced corruption among the 
ſe, Wreat, a feeble diſtempered frame, in- 
of Worned by a perverſe, puſillanimous, and 


mMparient temper, became an indication, 
Vol. II. "OY 


4nd diſpoſition of thoſe from whom they 
now paſſed, my good Sir, ſince all this 


Perſia, or Theodore of Corſica, by the 
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by n. means improbable, of the genuing 
deſcent of a child of quality. 

Fa, My dear friend, be cautious ; 10 
ſpeak lightly or degradingly of dignity 
and ſtation, does not become people of aff 
certain ſphere, 

Aur. With all deference and due ſub. 
miſſion to thoſe who fit in the ſeat of 


Moſes, or in the throne of Cafar, when | 

we ſpeak as philoſophers, we ſhould ſpeakW+: 

independent of vulgar prejudice, bu 

I am not inſenſible of that internal re Hane 

ſpect which the world is pleaſed to pay dle 

to external luſtre, If one man agguire to 

a crown, another a red hat, and aſſothei on 

'a coronet, by means that deſerved t ver 

gibbet of Haman, they inſtantly becomWney 

the preſumptive proprietors of 1 — noWthe 

What catalogue of fine qualities and bee 
compliſhments. Wherefore, as I am ſo finfWas | 

ular, ſo perverſe, or ſo unhappy as to die; 

er from the judgment of ſo wiſe a worre 

‚ in this matter, it is the more incumbeiſ gr 
upon me to bring proofs that are ſelf. e 
| dent, at the ſame time that I treat ſo reveWin | 
rable a ſubje& with all poſlible delicacyMin(t 

In the firſt ages of ACORNS, Wh che 

all that ſuſtained the ſimple nature of mij ſue 

lay open and in common, like light anWanc 

air; as people knew of nothing furthq put 


that was to be had, they thought the 
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us nothing further to be deſired, As 
they had no wiſhes, they felt no wants; 


t0Wand geither pride, envy, covetouſneſs, nor 
I aebauchery, could commence, before they 
4 


contrived the diſtinctions of property and 
materials of intemperance, and thereby 
contrived the cauſes of quarrel and cor- 
ruption. 

But, gs Alorace ſays, * % oppide cm- 
« perunt munire,” when they began to 
build, and ſet out land-mariks, to plow 
and to ſow, to ſpin and to weave, to han- 
dle the file and hammer; in proportion 
to the advancement of invention and arts, 


venience elegance, upon elegance luxury 
new deſires increaſed and multiplied with 
the means of gratification z real wiſhes 
became the offspring of imaginary wants 
as thoſe wiſhes waxed warm, the paſſions 
were enkindled; and the vices, —_ 
grew in mathematical proportion to the 
growth of the paſſions. 
All kiſtories, as well prophane as ſacred, 
evg in every age, in every nation, and in every 
inſtance, bear unqueſtionable teſtimony to 


ſues the neceſſity of our growing worſe 
and worſe, till the pinnacle of art ſhall 
put a limit to deſire, till invention ſhall 


on neceſſity convenience aroſe, upon con- 


the above ſtate of facts; and hence en- 
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that impatience, our endeavours will It 
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be exhauſted, and no longer prolific « 
new wants and additional wiſhes in man 

But fo long as untricd allurements, f 
long as untaſted pleaſures, ſo long as ne 
objects can be ſet up to our imagination 
in our eager purſuit after happineſs © 
earth, our wiſhes will inflame our impa 


tience to reach the prize ; in proportion 


exerted ; in proportion to ſuch exertion 
the fences of law and morals will be broke 
through, or trampled down ; and in pro 
ore to the infufaciency of moral re 
raints, all ſorts of fraud and violence 
of licentiouſneſs and corruption, of de 
bauchery and profligacy, muſt prevai 
throughout the world, 
Fa. From what you ſay, I ſhould co 
clude, that people of wealth, or ſtatio 
and power, are the leaſt impaſſioned an 
the molt virtuous of all living; foraſmuci 
as they are already in poſſeſſion of wha 
their inferiors ſo carneſtly continue 1 
thirſt, and to chaſe, and to labour after 
The great are above temptation ; th 
world has nothing further to exhibit fot 
their ſeduction; and in this light agr. 
they are become the molt reſpectable op! 
all people. lon 
AuT. Whenever you can make it een 
dent, that to humble the ſpirit of manor 
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to convince him of perſonal defaults and 
firmities, you ought to incloſe him with 
ſycophants and ſervile dependents ; that, 


him at the table of Lucullus; and that, 
to humanize his diſpoſition, you ſhould 
remove him, as far as poſſible, from a 
ſenſe of the miſeries of his fellow-crea- 
tures ; when, to cure a man of diſtempers 
incident to his nature, you would place 
him in the midſt of advantitious conta- 
gion ; then, and not till then, will wealth, 
ſtation, and power, be productive of re- 
formation and virtue in man. 

Your error lay in ſuppoſing, that ſenſual 
appetite, and ſpiritual ambition, would 
ceaſe and abate on gratification or indul- 
gence, But this is not poſhble : the 
ſpirit of man is a deathleſs defire ; its 
cravings cannot be fatisfied, till it is poſ- 
ſeſſed of ſome object that is adequate to 
its nature; and, as this world has no ſuch 
object to exhibit, gratiſications only ſerve 
to provoke to further deſire, or finally to 
link us into utter deſpondence. And this 
makes the moral that was intended-by the 
philoſophers, when they fabled that the 
ton of Philip broke into a paſſion of tears, 
pn finding that no more worlds remained 
or him to conquer. 


- 


you ought to place him in authority z that, 


to make him temperate, — mould ſeat 


= 


"I 
4 N. 
| 
1 
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Your pardon yet, I pray —— Win 
reſpe& to your opinion, that the deſcend. 
ents of the mighty and the exalted inhe. 
rit the qualities and excellencies of theit 
r you ſpeak as though thit 
earth, and all that was thereon, were inva. 
riably permanent; whereas the knowing 
ones will tell you, that the one and the 
other are ſubject to annual, and even di. 
urnal revolutions. nat 

Perhaps there is not a beggar or ſlareWſets 
upon earth, whofe fome-time progenitor ¶ doi 
was not a prince or an emperor : perhapi mei 
there is not a prince or emperor uponſiÞclet 
earth, whoſe ſome · time progenitor was not of 
a flave or a beggar. Have you then the rer 
diſcernment to perceive in the beggar the ho 
lincaments of the prince, or in the prince iche 
to retrace the lineaments of the beggar ¶ che 
You have not, ſage Sir. I will tell you Au- 
ſlory. | , me 

The Cardinal Carapejius, or ſome ſuch cor 
great cardinal, ha . to have a diſpute dio: 
with the Duke of Modena. Altercatio | 
roſe high. Do you know, fays the prince cor 
in paſhon, that your father was no betterWtar 
than my father's hog-herd ? I know kin 
full well, coaly anſwered the cardinal mo 
and I am perſuaded, that had your kighyW:2: 
neſs becu the ſon of my father, you woullg'a2 
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N + = of the ſame profeſſion to 
his day. 

In fach a world as this, all things are 
bn perpetual change, rotation, and revo - 
Jution ; it is nature's As the 
ſummer and winter gradually ſucceed and 
encroach upon each other ; or as the fun 
dawns and ariſes from darknefs till he 
reaches the mid-day fervour of his culmi. 
nating beam, and thence declines till he 
ſets in utter darkneſs ; even fo mighty na- 
tions, as well as families, have their com- 
mencement, aſcent, and ſummit ; their de- 
onclenſion, decay, and period. The virtue 
ot of all nations and families begins in po- 
he rerty, thence ariſes to induſtry, genius, 
be honour, perhaps to conqueſt and empire ; 
there's their zenith: but then comes on 
che load of ponderous wealth, that gra- 
dually weighs them down, from this 
meridian, to indulgence, fenfualiry, guilt, 
corruption, proſtitution, flavery, perdi- 
tion. 

Let us now, with the eye of philoſophy, 
coafider two men in the moſt contraſted 
ſtate that this world can admi:; ſuppoſe a 
king and a beggar. Here the king i3 
more highly fed, and more gaily cloathed 
than the beggar ; but if theſe arc advan- 
tages deſerving eſtimation, we behold both 
this luxury and luſtre ſurpaſſed by the 
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bee inthe garden, and the lilly in the valley, 
Further, whatever the native qualities of 
the _ or beggar may be, independent: 
of the ſaid external or perſonal diſtinctio n 4 
we may, however, be aſſured, that an edu Nhe 
cation in the midſt of ſenſuality and de. at 

ception, of the exhibition of temptatiom ma 
and gratification of luſts, of paraſites and sha 
pandars, obeiſance and proſtration, offMon 
corporal indulgence and mental impoſiWloy 
tion, can be no very good friend to thei 
virtues. | cot 

If we the compariſon further than 
this, we find the body of the king to be 
as frail, as obnoxious to pains, diſeaſe and 
inclemencies, even as naked, poor, and 
periſhable, as that of the beggar. 

But if we take the eye of Faith to ſee 8 
further than with that of Philoſophy, we 
behold their fouls alike immortal, of equal anc 
dignity and extent: we fee creaturesWhia 
reſembling the Creator himſelf, breathed ſire 
from his own ſpirit, formed in his oi ren 
image, and ordained to his own beatitudeſ bet 
and eternity. Here all other diſtinctiom ! 
fall away and loſe their reſpect; as an in- 
ſtant would do in compariſon of ages, or 
a molchill in compariſon of yon boundleſs 
expanſe : and here we find a beggar 
whom the king himſelf is bound to reve 
rence, as being the unqueſtioned heir oe! 


g | 


thi 
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+ KING, in compariſon of whom all o- 
ther kings are but as beggars. How utter- 
ty vile and contemptible is all dignity and 
dominion, to ſuch an heirſhip as this ! an 
heirſhip hourly approaching, perhaps juſt 
at hand, when the magnificent ruin of 
man ſhall be rebuilt, when his weakneſs 
ſhall put on power, his corruption put 
on glory, and his mortal be whoily ſwal- 
lowed up of immortality ! 

Fa. I confeſs that, for once, you have 
convinced me, Give me leave to proceed, 


CHAP, IX. 


OME time after this, Mr Fenton 
privately took Ned into his cloſer, 


him a few ſhillings to buy playthings, de- 


before he met with Harry. | 
Sir, ſaid Ned, the firſt thing that I re- 
member of myſelf, is my going from 


my, I dreamed indeed that I was once in 
a fine houſe, and among fine people, but 
| don't know where nor when; and fo IL 
believe, as I ſay, it was only a dream. 


and calling him a good boy, and giving 


lired him to give the belt hiſtory he could 
remember of himſelf, and his adventures 


houle to houſe a-begging with my mam- 


of, My mammy was very croſs to me, 
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Do you remember your daddy, Ned 
No, Sir, I never had a daddy that I knoy 


and uſed to take from me all the money 
and victuals that I begged, and that was 
a great deal, for I never let people reſt til 
they gave me ſomething. And fo, Sir, Wo! 
| was ſaying, my mammy was very croß wa 
to me, and uſed to half ſtarve me, and chin 
gave me a beating for every hour in then 


day. 

Did ſhe reach you your prayers, Ned ! Nane 
No, Sir, I believe ſhe had no prayers to | fe 
teach me; for ſhe uſed to ſwear and ſcold left 
ſadly, And ſo, Sir, as I was telling you, wo 
we begged from houſe to houſe, ſome-Wto ! 
times in a town, and ſometimes in the gal 
country, till the day ſhe ran away from 
me. ab! 

How came your mammy to run away d 
from you, Ned ? Why, Sir, we were beg 

ing in your town, and had got ſome 0. 
hal ce and filled our bag, when ge 
mammy took up a child at the town's 
end, and ran with it till ſhe got into the 
next fields. The child, Sir, cried fadly, 
and my mammy went ſo faſt that I could 
not keep up with her, do my beſt. , And 
ſo we heard a man ſhonting behind us, 
and my mammy turned and faw him run- 


ping after her very faſt, and ſo ſhe threv 
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down the child and her great bag on the 
ground, and made the belt of her way to 
the next hedge, and got — it, Sir z 
and ſo 1 never ſaw any more of her. 

What became of the child, Neddy ? 
When the man, Sir, came up, he lifted it 
off the ground, and he kiſſed it a great 
. times, and made it quiet; and I am 
thinking he was ſo glad to ſee it, he took 
no notice of me ; howſomever, he took u 
my mammy's great bag, and turned bac 
and went the way he came. Then, Sir, 
| fell a-crying and roaring terribly to be 
left alone, and to have nobody in the 
world who would have any thing to ſay 
to me; and I wiſhed for my mammy a- 
gain, bad as ſhe was to me; and I ſtrove 
to follow her thro' the hedge, but was not 
able. And fo 1 ſaw a great houſe on one 
fide, and I was very fad when I went to 
it: and there it was that I met my own 
young maſter, and he put cloathes upon 
me with his own dear hands, and he took 
me to himſelf, and he is ever ſince fo 
kind to me, that it troubles me ve 
much ; for I can do nothing at all for him, 
you know, Sir, and that grieves me more 
than all the world. 

Well, Neddy, ſays Mr Fenton, do not 
cry, my child. Be a good boy, and mind - 
your book, and be ſure you tell no lies, 
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nor do miſchief to any body; and I wil 
take care of you, and be a father to you 
myſelf, But tell me, Ned, would you 
know the woman you call your mammy, 
if you ſhould ſee her again? Yes, yes, Sir, 
cried Ned. There was not a day of my 
life but ſhe gave me reaſon to remember 
her; 1 ſhould know her from all the 
world, if 1 was not to fee the face of her 
for a hundred years to come. 
I find, Ned, you are not over fond of 
our mammy. No indeed, Sir, anſwered 
Ned ; I love maſter Harry's little finger, 
and I would love yourſelt if I dared, Sir, 
better than a thouſand ſuch mammies as 
mine was; and that I ſuppoſe is very 
naughty, for all good children, they ſay, 
love their fathers and mothers. Well 
Ned, ſays Mr Fenton, if you happen at 
any time to ſee her among the great num- 
ber of beggars that come to our door, 
don't you ſpeak to her, or ſhew that you 
take the leaſt notice of her, but come 
and tell me, or honeſt James in my ab- 
ſence, that we — take care of her, and 
| force her to conteſs whether ſhe is, in 
reality, your mothex or not. 
While Mr Fenton was ſpeaking, An- 
drew entered with tidings, that a chariot 
was overturned not twenty yards from the 
door; and that he feared the people in it 
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ere much hurt. Mr Fenton's humanity 
ras much alarmed at the news ; he or- 
lcred the ſervants to follow him, and in- 
antly hurried out to give all the aſſiſt- 
nce he could to the ſtrangers, 

The chariot happened to be overturned 
by the flipping out of one of the linch- 
pins that kept the wheel on the axle- tree. 
The company had already got out. I ny 
rere an agreeable young couple, Mr 
jelding and his wife, who had come from 
ondun on purpoſe to take an airing on 
he hill, Mrs Fielding had ſuffered no- 
„ing, except from her fears; but Mr 
a; W'iclding's right arm was ſomething brui- 
ry Wed, by his endeavouring to preſerve his 
„ay in the fall. 
1 Mr Fenton appeared the greateſt ſuf- 
at Werer of the three, and addreſſed the 
m. rangers with a countenance that con- 
xr, Winced them how feelingly he was inter- 
ſted in their ſafety. He left Andrew 
o have the chariot ſet to rights; and ha- 
ing conducted his new —_ to his own 
ouſe, he ordered up a bottle of ſack and 
ome Naples cakes to the parlour, 

When they were all ſeated, and the 
laſs had gone round, I find, Sir, faid Mr 
ielding, that people are apt to be dif- 
wuited with what they call accidents, and 
Thich may afterward turn out to their 
Vol, II. K 
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greateſt advantage. Perhaps ſhould ners 
have known what true humanity was, 
our carriage had not been overturned thi 
day, If you knew wall, ſaſc Mr Fenton, 
with a tender bluntneſs, you would be fn 
from laying any humanity at my door; 
fince I rejoice at an accident, where th 
damage is all yours, and the advantage 
that ariſes from it is all my own. 

I would hold fifty to one, cried Mr 
Fielding, that this is the very Mr Fentot 
we have heard ſo much about. Indeed 
Madam, faid Mr Fenton, you ſurpriſe ne 
much; if I had the pleaſure of ever know. 
ing you, there is ſomething in that face! 
ſhould not have readily forgot. 

No, Sir, faid Mrs Fielding, I ſpeak 
from information. I never had the hape 
pineſs of being known to you till now] » 
We have a foſterer in this village, Roc 
Jenkins, a poor widow, one of thoſe my: 
perſons you have down in your liſt, Snot! 
was nurſe to our only child ; while he 
lived and was with us, ſhe was a conſtant 
viſitant, but as ſoon, as ſoon a2 
Here Mrs Viclding hefitated, ber 1p 
trembled, and her eye gliſtened with 1 
filling tcar—] ſay, Sir, as ſoon as a ver) 
ſad affair happencd, the poor woman came 
near us no more. One day, as we wen 
joking the air through this town, I though 
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ſaw a face that was familiar to me, 1 
alled to the coachman to ſtop. Ik was m 

I aurſe. She had a family of fmall chil- 
ren, and had fallen ſadly to decay, before 
ou came, Mr Fenton, to ſettle in the 
town. 1 chid her lor becoming a ſtranger 
o us. Ah, Madam, ſaid the kind crea« 
tre, the tears burſting from her eyes, 
how could I go near a place where every 
thing wonld put me in mind of my dear 
loſt child—fſhe fill continued to weep— 
ad I-wept for company—1 put a gui- 
nen in her hand, and infrited on her com- 
ing to ſee us. She did ſo, It was then, 
Mr Fenton, that we learned your name, 
ard character; and you muſt expect the 
nortification, now and then, of hearing a 
little of thoſe many things that are ſpaken 
o your advantage. I am forry, Madam, 
kid Mr Fenton, that my nothings ſhould 


other people are leſs oſtentatious. 

Mrs Fielding was ſtill aſſected by what 
llc had been ſaying; and though Mr 
Femon wiſhed to know what the ſad af- 
fiir was at which ſhe had hinted, he de- 


rencwing her affliction. 
Mr and Mrs Clement had walked a- 
broad upon a viſt, with their pupit 


K 2 


be talked of, leſt it ſhould intimate that 


ned atking any queſtions, for fear of 


Marry; ſo that Mr Fenton and his friend 
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Ned, with Nr and Mrs Fielding, made tis 
whole ot the prefent company, 

You are happily ſituated, Sir, fays Nh 
Ficlding. I blame myfelf and all others, 
who have = independence, and yet live 

i calth, pleaſure, and ſpirit, 


wras, or gulden fernes, amidit fuch a to 
as London ? A man can icarce be himbcit; 


Fi 


him. In hort, Sir Y 
practice ʒ | cf 
teſt it. | pi 
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Sir, faid 
ſolmude, if I wiſhed to 
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arch, ti de TY ay, and vanithes 
vich the cit of "his FOATCTERY « 
| am not tor a cr, Sic, rephed Mr 
Ficklias ; 1 ove tocikciy, be. ret ay 
Dat is ton cd oa NUN: and 
My great cities are fo dH aa diflipated 
by the mukttade of Ah odjefts and 
Kquanttance, Nut ther arc rendered in- 
capable of 2 P<ruiculac ataekmcat. [ 
mating, howerer, that in @ well-peopled 
266 | celtizcd part of the Sunn. 2 mA 
icht make an ckEa of pcrt = dcſerv- 
g bs cem, fock 2s he wund with to 
ce with, in a happy intcrcuange ot Lind 
ces and affeitrves. This, K cd. is =y 
Fig ior my remaiadcr of litc ; but the 
uit, im wich | am u prefer im» 


rcd. Will mot percat cc o go u Hen 


at 1 Ur 


At law ! cxclaimed Mr Fena; then, 
de, ou arc euch to be blamed, or much 
to be price. 


| hope rather to be pied than Memes, 


rejoracd Mr Fel ng. Four for * 
Cruded to me oa the of my owa a- 
ter, and three on the part of the faber 
of avy wife ;; and my adverfancs, on ail 
A, arc fuck cocks of the Dame, d no 
0 — thhens ts — 22 
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1f matters of wealth or property, fail 
Nr Fenton, are really matters of valuable 
eftimanion in life, it is much to be lamented 
char there i no 0 CO 
can be faid to be fixed or afcets 
tained. "Throughout the regions of Ma. 
homer, and Afianc defpotifm, lite and pro. 
perty ate alike teaures at the will of the 
ruler. Again, throughout the European 
| COMUNERT, no man, indcrd no nation, can 
be affured of their poſſemons, expoſed at 
the arc tothe ambition and avance of their 
alzoft y invading neighbours. 
Laſtly, ia theſe northern Hands, whole 
Cetence Nature herſelt appca rs to have un 
Jertaken by a — of circling 
rocks and feas; this does not however 

defend us from iĩnteſtine convulhons and 
Think what a general change 
has been made in Great Br.. 
during the rwo very late revolutions. 


- 
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partial men were appointed for the 
peedy trial and determination of life and 
property. 

Our anceſtors, unqueſtionably, were at 
that time unblefled by the liberal and 
earned profeſſion of the Long · Robe they 
would not otherwiſe have committed the 
diſpoſition of property (a matter held fo 
much more valuable than that of life) to 
z few men, who could have no virtue un- 
der heaven to recommend them, fave the 
two illiterate qualities of common ſenſe 
and common honeſty. 

Thoſe were ages of mental darkneſs, 
nd no way illumined, as we are, by thoſe 
mmenſe and immaculate volumes of re- 
fined and legal metaphyſics, that now 
preſs the ſhelves of the learned, and are 
cad with ſuch delight. A man in thoſg 
times had no play for his'money ; he was 
eicher ſtript or enriched of a ſudden; 
whereas now, in the worſt cauſe, hope is 
it during life; and hope is faid to be 
the greateſt cordial in this vale of human 
controverſy. 

It is greatly to be lamented, that the 
icarned in our laws are not as immortal as 
the ſuits for which they are retained. 
k were, therefore, to be wiſhed, that anact 
of parliament might be eſpecially paſſed 
tor that purpoſe ; a matter no way im- 
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praQticable, conlideriag the great inter 
thoſe gentlemen have in the houſe. k 
truth, it ſeems lghly expedient, that a 
infinity of years thould be afhigned to each 
ſtudent of the belles lettres of our. laws, 
to enable them to read over that infiniy 
of volumes which have already been pu 
hliſhed ; ro ſay nothing of the infinity tha 
are yet to come, which will be held equalh 
neceflary for underſtanding the profeſlton, 
of critically diſtinguiſhing and orator: 
cally Cy patiating oa law againſt law, caſ 
againſt cate, authority again(t authority, 
precedent againſt prece deut, ſtature againd 
ſtawure, and argument againſt reaſon. 
hi matters of no greater moment thas 
life and death, jurics, as at the beginning, 
are ſlill permitted to cater directly on th 
hearing and deciſion ; but in matters 
ſacred as that of property, our courts arc 
extremely cautious of too carly an crra 
ia judgment. In order — * to (itt 
ol boult them to the bran, they 
are delivered over to the lawycrs, whoar 
rote the aſſirmers and diſputers, the 
pleaders and implcaders, repreſenters an! 
miſrepreſenters, explaincrs and confound” 
ers of our laws; our lawyers, therefore, '® 
maintain their right of being paid for thei 
ingenuity in putting and holding all pro- 
pertics in debate. Debated propertic 
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\nſequently become the properties of the 
awyers, as long as anſwers can be given 
© bills, or replies to anſwers, or rejoin- 


ne replies, or rebutters to rejoinders 
+ long as the battle.doors can ſtrike and 


dy, and till the ſhuttle-cock falls of it- 


1 af to the ground. 
Soberly and ſeriouſly ſpeaking, Engliſh 


roperty, when once debated, is merely a 
arcaſe of contention, upon which interpo- 
ing lawyers fall as cuſtomary prize, and 
rey during the combat of the claimants. 
Chile any fleſh remains on a bone, it con- 
inves a bone of contention; but ſo ſoon 
as the learned practitioners have picked it 


n peace and ſettled neighbourhood, 


10 It is worthy of much pleaſantry and 
{Waking of ſides to obſerve, that, in intri- 


cate 
aſes, where the ſages of the gown an 


„ 
-- Wcoik are fo puzzled as not to know what 
„make of the matter, they then be- 


the judgment of twelve ſimple honeſt fel- 


torm of writs and declarations, to the 


* lapſe of monoſyllables, verbal miſtakes and 
o {W=iſnomers, enter at once upon the pith 
a marrow of the buſineſs, and in three 


quite clean, the battle is over, and all again 
notty, and extremely 1 f 


queath it to the arbitration and award of 
tuo or three plain men; or, by record, to 


lows : who, caſting aſide all regard to the 
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hours determine, according to equity and 
truth, what had been ſuſpending in the 
dubious ſcales of ratiocination, quotation, 
altercation, aud pecuniary coliiideration, 
for three and twenty years. 

Neither do I fee any period to the pro. 
grofs of this evil; the avenue till open 
and leads on to further miſchiefs ; for the 
diſtinckiops in Jaw are, like the Newto- 
nian particles of matte divi/hble ad infiri. 
tum. They have been dividing and ſub. 
dividing for ſome centuries = | and the 
ſubdivitons are as likely to be ſubdividing 
for cver; infomuch that law, thus divili- 
ble, dehatcable, and delayable, is become 
a greater grievaace than all that it was in. 
tended to redre's, 

I lately aſked a pleaſant gentleman of 
the coif, it he thought it poſlible for : 
poor man to obtain a decree, in matter of 
property, againſt a rich man? He ſmiled, 
and anſwered, according to ſcripture, that 
„ with man it was impolllble, but that 
„all things were poſlible to God.“ I ſup- 
poſe he meant, that the decrees of the 
courts of Wellminiiter were hereaſter to 
be reverſed. 

Perhaps, Sir, faid Mr Fielding, neither 
our laws nor our lawyers are ſo much to 
blame, as the people who apply ro them 
for protection, for juſtice, ſatisfaction, or 
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Wr cyon ce. Might not the parties, who wl- 
venture on the courſe of litigation, beyin 
where they are moſt likely to end their 
curcer, in the award of a few perſons, or a 
verdict of twelve neighbours ! 


But the nature of man is prone to con- 


mention and quarrel, There is a certain 
e portion of yeaſt or fermentation in his 
0. 


maſs, that will have vent in fome ways and 
our courts of law are the moſt obvious 
receptacles for the ebullitions of pride, a- 


e varice, envy, reſentment, and wrathful- 
ig nec, the infolences of temper, and over- 
U. lowings of fortune, 


Mr Scruple, an attorney, a very fin- 
rvlar man in his way, was lately recom- 
mended to me as a perſon equally qualified 
for alluring or compelling my litigating 
opponents to an accommodation; and he 
told me an exceeding pleaſant ſtory, as 
well reſpecting the proecfs and forms of 
our courts of law, as reſpecting the con- 
tentious diſpoſition of our 1— 


0 
() 


d, 


Pe Some time ſince, Walter Warmhouſe, 
„ ſubſtanyal farmer in Effe::, was adviſed, 
% by Serjeant Craw, that he had an unque- 

ſtionable right ro a certain tenement in 
cr he poſſeſſion of Barnaby Bonniface, his 
10 WH next neighbour and goſip, who fattened 


by the dint of good ale and good hu- 
mour, 
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Barnaby, who equally hated debate an 
dry bowels, offered to leave the matte 
in "= to any honeſt neighbours d 
Walter's own chuſing: but Walter, proud 
of a weighty opinion, and as weighty x 
purſe, rejected the 2 compromiſe 
with ſcorn, and took a mortal averſion 10 
honeſt Barnaby, becauſe he refuſed to ſur: 
render his voſleſion on demand. 

Walter Warmhouſe accordingly began. 
the attack in form; but Mr Scruple, why 


s 


had the uncommon conſcience to remem vs 
ber that Barnaby had once recovered hi o 
purſe from a highwayman, determined the. 


as far as poſſible, to preſerve the properyyMW;. . 
of his old friend. For this purpoſe, bes, 
kept warily and cheaply on the defenſive; 
and, while he held a watchful eye over 
the motions of the adverſary, he followed 
him cloſe through a thirteen years laby- | 
rinth of law forms; and, what with ex... 
ceptions to bills and replies, expenfiveW;.. 
commiſhons for examination of witneſſes, 
demurrer, imparlance, and eſſoign, wit | 
hearings andare-hearings, defer of iſſue 
' thereon, coſts of ſuit and coſts of office, 
he pretty nearly exhauſted both the purſe Hf 
and the patience of the valorous plaintif bel 
Walter Warmhouſe. Whereupon his 


prudent patron, the good Serjeant Crav, ne 
deemed it high time to conſent to à mo- 
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tion for — the caſe to the arbitra- 
tion and award of certain umpires, though 
not of his client's chooſing, as at firſt 
propoſed. 

goon after this order, Serjeant Craw 
had occaſion to travel to the further parts 
of Efſex, and his road led to the concerns 


Walter ha to meet him, and warn- 
ed him of the manifold dangers of the 
way, and of the numbers of thieves and 
highwaymen that infeſted the paſſages 
that lay juſt before him. And pray 
then, very ſmoothly, ſays the ſerjeant, 
is there no w 
Warmhouſe ? There is, Sir, faid Warm- 
houſe, as good as any in England. And 
may I not be permitted to paſs ? moſt 
lafely, and a thouſand welcomes, 
 Hereupon client Warmhouſe opened 
the gate that led from the road into the 
fields, and in iſſued the equipage of his 
0 carued advocate and kind patron, 

4 Goodman Warmhouſe was mounted 
on 4 round ambling nag, and rode much 
at his eaſe by the chariot of his maleſactor. 
11 They chatted, as they went, about the 
: prices of cattle, and improvement of lands, 
uc fall and rife of grain, the neceſſity of 
induſtry ; and, above all, of the advan- 

Vox. II. L ba 


of his old client Walter Warmhouſe. Here 


* through your fields, Mr 
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tage of good incloſnres, which, as the 
ſerjeant obſerved, were emblems of thy 


Engliſh laws, and ſecured every mand 


property from queſtion or encroachment, 

While thus they beguiled the way, 
Walter led his reſpeQable patron through 
this field and that field, and through yon 
gate and t'other gate, and now went 4 
head like a ſox, and now doubled like x 
hare; till, having mazed it and circled i 
for the ſpace of three honrs, he finally 
conducted the ſerjeant to the very gate at 
which he had firſt entered, 

_ How, how! exclaims the ferjeant, me. 
thinks we arc juſt where we ſet out; we 
have not gained an inch of ground by the 
many miles we have travelled ! 

Quite as much, replied Walter, in: 
journey of three hours, as your honour 
gained for me in a journey of thirteen 
years; and l leave you, as you left me, 
—juſt where you found me. 

Your ſtory, cried Mr Fenton, is as 
pleaſant as it is apt; and reminds me c 
an obſervation made by Harry the IV. d 
France, that was equally pertinent to tlic 
ſubject. | 
A certain judge of a court of law, it 
that kingdom, had grown aged on the 
bench, and honoured by the innumerab's 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 12:3 


ſentences which he had paſſed, and which 


be were all deemed conformable to the moſt 
* perfec meaſure aud ditpenfation of equity. 
W. he gainers of the ſeveral ſuits applauded 
1 Lis diſcernment and juſtice to the ſhies; 
1 


and even the loſers allowed that they had 
po right to complain, The tame of Is 
wiſdom and integrity reached the throne ; 
the monarch was curious to fee a judge of 
ſ> peculiar a calt and character; and he 
ent for him, under colyuur of thanking 
lim for the great honours which he had 
de ne to his regency, 


de Aſter a molt gracious reception, and 
"Mme compliments at the levee, the 
be priace took him apart, and in confidence 
laid, 
My lord judge, the infinite com- 
va paints that come before me from all parts 
I cf the kingdom, reſpecting the erroncous 
ve or iniquitous ſentences daily paſſed by 
F your fraternity, caſt the higheſt luſtre on 


the ſingularity of your conduct, and give 
n an eager curioliry to know by what 
Anmcaſures you have been enabled to con- 


ml tent all parties. I adjure you then, by 
a that you reverence, to diſguiſe nothing 
* ſtom me on this head. You have not 
the a 0 

* thing to fear from my cenſure of 


mcans that have proved fo very ſucceſsful, 
L 2 
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and you have all things to hope from my 


approbation,”” 

The judge thereupon, caſt himſelf u 
the feet of his prince, and, riſing, ad 
dreſſed him thus: 

«'To you, my Sovereign, as to heaven, 
I will open my whole foul--In the firl 
place, in order to enable myſelf to give a 


gueſs whether the judgments, to be pro- hou 
nounced, might he right or wrong, I gave por 
all pollible attention to the merits of each MF. 

caſe during the proceſs ; 1 daily took mi. We” 


nutes of the pleadings on either fide ; | 
enlarged and commented on thoſe mi- 
nutes while matters were ſreſh in my me. 
mory ; and I never interrupted any cauſe, 
till it had run itſelf out of breath through 
the circuit of forms and due courſe IM, 
law. 


In the next place, may it pleaſe your - 
Majeſty, I never took bribe or preſcut of WW N 
any kind, or from any hand, leſt ſavour . 4 
or inclination ſhould iuſenſibly tempt me 4 
to eogg, or give a partial turn to the final pri 
caſt, ö 

Thus prepared, as ſoon as matters WW. . 


were ripe for a decree—that is to ſay, as 
ſoon as the reſpective lawyers had agreed 
among themſelves, that nothing more Wh... 
was to be ſaid, or any thing more to be 
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got, on either fide of the queſtion-—l ſam- 
med up the repugnant merits, ſo equally 
and impartially, with refpe&t to circum- 
ſtance, evidence, and ordinance of law, 
as induced both parties, now wearied and 
wiſhing for reit, to think that the d-cree 
muſt mevitably be given agaialt chem- 
ſelves 3 and having appointed a certain 
hour for uttering the fatal ſentence, I 
got up under vilible concera, and retired. 

From the bench, fo pleaſe your gra- 
ciouſneſs, I withdrew to my cloſet; and 
having locked myſelf up, I called upon 
my tutelary and never-crring directors ia 
the ſolution of all knots, and unwinding 
of all intricacies ; in ſhort, I went to a 
little drawer, and took out———Aay box 
an dice. 

« Box and dice!” exclaimed the mo- 
arch, half ſtarting from his ſcat. Yes, 
dire, replied the judge, I repear it, box and 
vice.” And if your Majeſty will be pleaſed 
to attend for a few moments, I rruſt to 
| {Won vince you of the propriety of this 

proceeding. 

Humanum ef errare. This, my Liege, 
1; a maxim that has never yet been con- 
1 {W''overced by precept or by practice; and 

t is as much as to fay, that life is a mere 
abyrinth of errors, in which all meu are 
pppolated to travel aud to ſtray. 

L 3 


If 
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Nothing, fave number and meaſure, i; 
yet determined upon earth : nothing iz 
certain, fave that two and two make four; 
and that lines are equal, or differ, accord 
ing to their dimenſions. 

All men, further than this, depend up- 
on reaſon, as their enlightener and direc. 
tor in the ſearch of truth; and yet reaſon 
ſelf has _— whereon it may reſt or 
depend. It firſt doubts, and then pro- 
ceeds to examine : it calls in evidence and 
arguments, on this ſide and on that fide, 
pro and con. it compares, canvaſſes, and 
diſcuſſes ; ſifts and ults matters, ſup- 
poſe to the very bran. It endeavours to 
poiſe the ſcales 9 its own uncertainty, and 
now recovers ſome lapſed circum ance, Li 
and caſts it into this ſcale ; and again pc 
throws ſome new proof or diſcovery into wi 
that ſcale, and fo changes its opinion from cc 
day to day: while prejudice and partiali-Wf n2 
ſtand inviſibly at its elbow, and ai tr 
length determine the long- ſuſpended. ba- m 
lance, by caſting their own weights into w 
one ſcale or the other, according as inte- 
reſt or plcaſure would wiſh to ** 
derate. 

Truth, fo pleaſe your — has 
been ſunk in fo very deep a well, as 0 
mock the five-inched fathom of mere hu- 
man ratiocination; whether it be a dealer 
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or retailer of phyſics or metaphyſics ; of 
che diſtinctions in law, or the diſtinftions 
W in 11 and I flatter myſelf, that 1 
WW alone, the leaſt and moſt unlikely of all 
your majeſty's ſubjects, have hit upon a 
- method for fiſhing up truth, by a line 
which I acknowledge is not of my own 
* 
Within my memory, and nearly with- 
in that of your Majeſty, particular laws 
have been in force for trial by combat, 
„ind trial q ordeal ; and though at pre- 
bent thoſe laws are held to have been ini- 
- quitous and wholiy abſurd, they could 
o WF not have been inſtituted without juſt and 
1 ponderous reaſons. They related, my 
e, Liege, as my ſentences do, to the inter- 
inW poſition of Providence in the Jewiſh lots; 
whereby all doubts, however general, 
mW could be ſpeedily aſcertained ; where the 
li-W nation drew lots according to tribes, the 
u tribes according to families, and the fa- 
. milies by individuals, till the criminal 
no was detected. | 
te. Thus, in trial by combat, I have known 
n- and read of manifold inſtances, wherein 
guiity courage and proweſs have been 
loiled by the weak and fearful : and, in 
trial py ordeal, heaven never failed to 
guide the ſteps of the hoodwinked inno- 
cent between the narrow intervals of the 
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burning plowſhares, And thus, confſcions 
of my own infirmity and blindneſs, I have 
referred all my decrees to a power of het. 
ter diſcernment 5; and he never failed t9 
determine according to truth.” 

„% Indeed, faid the Monarch, I cannot tha 
wholly diſapprove your method, when | 
reflect on your motive. And, according by 
to your account, when I think on the 
plague and anxiety, loſs of time and loſs 
of fortune, to which my ſubjccts are put 
X theſe profeſſors of the law, you have 
clearly convinced me, my good lord judge, WW... 
that it would be 1NFINITELY BETTER To B+; 
CAST DICE AT THE. BEGINNING, THAN 
TO GIVE THE MOST RIGHTEOUS JUDG- 
MENT AT THE END OF ANY LAW-SUIT.” 

While the gentlemen were thus plun- 
ged in the bottomleſs gulph of the law, 
Mrs Fielding beckoned Ned to a remote 
part of the room, and was greatly taken 
with his lively and innocent chat. 

Pray, Mr — ſaid ſhe, is this your 
ſon? No, Madam, ſaid Mr Fenton, we 
know not to whom he belongs, poor fcl. 
low; and I am perſuaded, from many cir- 
cumſtances, that he was ſtolen, in lis 
infancy, from his true parents. 

Mrs Fielding inſtantly coloured like 
ſcarlet; and, caſting at her huſband an WW. 
eager and animated lock, Gracious 11:2- 
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yen! (he exclaimed, who knows, my dear, 
but this may be our precious, our loſt and 
llong-lamented boy, to whom Providence 
this day has ſo wonderfully conducted us? 
Madam, faid Mr Fenton, it is _— 

Pte 


© What hundreds of children are yearly 

| Wriced away from their parents, ho giphes, 
5 Wy beggars to excite charity, and by kid- 
© Wrappers to carry to the plantations; but 1 
| hear of very few that ever had heen re- 


tored except in romance. Pray, had 
you any particular memorandum or mark 
whereby you would know him to be your 
child, on the preſumption of his being 
found ? 

Alas! no Sir, ſaid Mrs Fielding ; he 
was ſcarce two years old when his nurſe 
got leave to go and fee a relation, the only 
viſit, poor woman, that ſhe made from the 
ime the took my child to rhe breaſt. She 
left him in the care of the houſcmaid, 
who uſed to carcſs him with particular 


" Wicnderncfs. He ſtood with her at the door; 
: ſome one called her in ſuddenly, but, 
" Wiquickly returning, my child was gone! 

Al! could the wretches who took him 


which that loſs coſt me, it were not in the 
nature of barbarians, of brutes, of fiends 
themſelves, to have imagined a deed of 
Ich deadlineſs. For three days and nights 


have gueſſed at the heart rending anguith 
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life hovered like a flame that was juſt ce. 
parting, and was only retained by ny 
frequent and long ſwoonings, that, 6 
a time, ſhit up all ſenſe and recollec 
tion, Neither do 1 thiak that my deu 
huſband fuſſered much Jeſs than my fe, 
however he might conſtrain and exert |.i 
ſpirits to keep up, as it were, ſome ap: 
pearance of mamlineſs. 

We difpatclied criers throughout th: 
city, and through all the neighbouring 
towns, with offers of vaſt recompence 9 
any who ſhould diſcover and — our 
child to us; and we continued, for year 
to advertiſe him in all the public paper, 
But, alas, he muſt have been Ml by 
ſome vrry illiterate wretches who could 
not read, and who never heard of the re. 
wards that were offered; tlicir own inte- 
reſt muſt otherwiſe have engaged then 
to return him. Pray, Mr Fenton, hoy 
did you come by this pretty boy ? 

— Ned aſnſted Mr Fenton to vir: 
a detail, reſpecting himfclf, of the circum 
ſtances already recited ; and Mr Fenton 
mentioned the precaution he had taken 
for ſcizing his former mammy, if ever (bc 
ſ.ou!d make ber appearance. 

If heaven ſhould ever bleſs me with 
more children, ſaid Mr Fielding, I have 
determined to fix ſome indelible mark up- 
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lon them, fuch as that of the Jerufalem- 


Letters, that, in caſe of accident, I may 
be able to diſcover and aſcertain my own 
offspring from all others. Such a pre- 
caution, ſaid Mr Fenton, is more eſpe- 
cially incumbent on thoſe who ſend their 
children abroad to be nurſed ; where it is 
pratticable for folterers to impoſe a living 
fant in the place of one who has died; 
or, by an exchange, to prefer a child of 
their own to an inheritance : for the fea- 
tures of infancy generally change to a 
degree that ſhortly leaves no trace of the 
original caſt of countenance ; and it is 
common with parents to leave their chil. 
ren at nurſe, for years, without ſeeing 
or renewing the memory of their aſpects. 

Mr Fenton, fays Mrs Fielding, will you 
vive me your intereſt in this ſweet found- 
ling? 1 will regard him as my own child, 
| will be good to him for the fake of the 


one I have loſt. Tell me, my dear, will 


you come and live with me? What 
ſay you Ned, ſays Mr Fenton, would you 
like to go and live with that lady? O Sir, 
cricl Ned, could I find in my heart to 
cave maſter Harry and you, to be ſure l 
would give the world to be with this dear 
lady, So faying, he catched at her hand, 
and preſſed it eagerly to his lips. Mrs 
Fielding found herſelf ſurprized and agi- 


tated by this action; and taking hin 
in her arms, and 1 1 him, 
the guſh of paſſion which ſhe had ſome 
time ſuppreſſed, broke forth; and fhe 
v ay a plenteous ſhower of tears upon 
im. 

Word being now brought that the cha 
riot was 155 to rights, and at the door, 
Mr and Mrs Fielding took a tender fare. 
well of Mr Fenton and Ned, and ſet of 
for London. | 

As we propoſe, after the manner of the 
celebrated Vertot, to drop all the heay 
and inanimate parts of+ our hiſtory, and 
to retain nothing but the life and ſpirit 
thereof; we take the liberty to paſs over 
a few months, during which nothing ma 
terial happened, fave that our Harry in- 
creaſed in ſtature, and in all perſonal and 
mental accompliſhments. 

It was the latter end of Auguſt, the 
weather fair and 22 when Harn 
iſſued forth to his little Campus martin, 
accompanied by Neddy and the faithful 
James. 

He was there met by his cuſtomary 
companions in arms; and they had nearly 
ſertled their courſes and exerciſes for the 
evening, when a young phoenomenon 
nobility made his appearance, like a phe 
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nix among the vulgar birds, attended by 
two ſervants in flaming liveries. 

All the boys, except Harry, and Ned, 
who kept cloſe to him, immediately ap- 
proached the glittering ſtranger, and paid 
their reſpects, with admiration, and a 
Nad of aukward obeiſance; while Harry 
y 4 him aſkance, with a half-ſullen and 
Nu diſdainful regard; and, notwitliſtand- 
ug e native benevolence of his temper, 
en kind of complacence in his boſom 
% ard him. 


. e young nobleman, to make a pa- 
0 ade of his wealth, and at the ſame time 
$0 10 bis petulance of diſpoſition, 
= nand fal of fixpences and thillings 


rom his pocket, and throwing them a- 


Na , | 
Pong the crew, criel, A ſcramble, boys, 
Wo {ramble ! 


Hereupon a ſcuffleu ! inſtantly en- 
ed. All of them, fave ihre, eagerly 
"pled at the pieces that had lad their 
ve; while each, ar the ſame time, ſeized 
nd ruggled with bis fellow. Our hero, 
canwhile, obſerved all that paſſed with 
3 attention. But as the 
auſe of quarrel was quickly conveyed 
rom light, nothing worſe happened than 
few trips and boxes, to which 1c par- 
ies had been accuſtomed, and therefore 
Vol, H. M 
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did not reſ-nt ; infornch that my lord 
was wholiy defeated o the henevdlent 
intention of his gererottty, and looked 
upon himſelf as defrayed of his coin, 
Io compenſate tis appointment, and 
to make ſurer, for the future, of his dear: 
ly beloved milchief, he took a Crown. 
piece from his pocket, and holding it up 
to the full view of the aflembly, he pro. 
claimed it as the prize of victory between 
any two who ſhould ſtep forth on the 
ſpot and engage in a boxing-match. At 
* word, an unknown champion ſprung 
forward, inſtantly ſtripped, and challen- 
ged the field, 

This unknown had arrived but that 
= morning, with his parents, who came 
to ſettle at the village. He was by nature 
a very valiant but very quarrelſome boy 
he had conſequently been engaged in a 
number of occaſional combats, wherein 
he had generally come off victorious; and 
this gave him as full an aſſurance of con- 
queſt as though his brow had already re. 
ceived the wreath, 

The ſtranger in bulk and ſtature ex- 
ceeded the ſield, and no one had yet o. 
fered himſelf an antagoniſt ; when Harry, 
ſtepping up, thus addreſſed him in a get 
tle but admoniſhing accent. 
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[ find, Sir, you are a ſtranger ; you are 
therefore to be excuicd for behaving a- 
miſs, as you are yet unacquainted with 
the laws of this place. But | mult now 
be (o free to inform you, that whocver 
quirrels here, or boxes for money, mult 
afterwards take a turn with me for no- 
thing. As well before as after, briſkly re- 
plicd the adverſary z but I ſcorn to take 
you at an advantage, prepare yourſelf 
and ſtrip ! You mult firſt ſhew me, re- 


tor. 

The unknown inſtantly fired at what he 
held to be a boaſtful inſult, and, leaping 
forward, aimed a punch at Harry's ſto- 
mach with all his force ; when Harry 
nimbly catching the right wrilt of his 
adverſary in his left hand, and giving 
him, at the ſame inſtant, a ſudden tri 
with his right foot, and a ſtroke 2 
the neck with his right arm, the ſtrange 
hero's heels flew up, and his ſhoulders and 
head came with a ſquelch to the earth. 

As this unfortunate champion lay, a- 
ſtoniſhed, diſmayed, and wholly diſquali- 
fied by his fall from further contention, 
Harry generouſly ſtepped forward and 
offered to raiſe him. But, turning from 
him, he painfully and flowly aroſe, and 
muttering W not intelligible, he 

2 


joined Harry, that you are worth ſtripping 


walked away with a ſullen, but much 
abaſed motion. | 

Harry's companions, hereat, began 0 
ſet up a cry of triumph and deriſion 
after the vanquiſhed, But Harry ſuddenly 
 Rtoppe!! them, and cried, For ſhame, ny 
friends ! he is a brave boy, and deſerves 19 
be honoured, though a ſlranger to our 
ways; and I hope in my heart, that he 
may not be hurt, nor diſcouraged from 
coming among us any more, 

Our young nobleman, meanwhile, had 
obſerved all that paſſed, and conſidered 
our hero with an envious and indignant 
attentibn z when Harry, calling to him the 
three boys who had declined to partake 
of the ſcramble for my lord's money, My 
— boys, cries he aloud, you had the 

onour to refuſe to quarrel and tear your 
companions and friends to pieces, for the 
dirty matter of a few ſixpences, and the 
firſt part of your reward ſhall be many 
ſixpences. 

So ſaying, he put his hand in his 
pocket, and taking out three crowns, 
made a preſent of one to each. Then, 
fecling a ſecret tonch of ſelf.approbation, 
he turned to my lord's ſervants, and ad. 
dreſſed them, in an accent, and with an 
action rather too highly elevated, Go, 
he cried, my friends, take your young 
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miſter home to his father and mother z 
and tell them, from me, that, ſince the 
have already made him a Loup, 1 wil 
the next thing they do, would be to make 
him a GENTLEMAN | 
What, you ſcoundrel, cried my lord, 
do you tell me, to my face, that I am not 
a Gentleman ? and flying inſtantly at 
Harry, he gave him a ſmart ſtroke on the 
left cheek, Harry had jut begun to re- 
collect his error; 4 being again kindled 
to quick reſentment, he halt repreſſed and 
halt enforced a ſudden punch which he 
reached at the noſe of his lordſhip, who, 
giving a ſcream, fell back wird, and mea- 
lured his length on the field. 
The two ſervants immediately ſtooped 
to raiſe their bleeding maſter ; and one of 
them, highly exaſperated to fee his lord 
in that condition, turned furiouſly upon 
Harry, in order to chaſtiſe him. Bur Jack 
Freeman, his fellow-ſervant, ſtrait cau cht 
lim by the arm, crying, Hold, Patrich, 
hold! remember fair play, and Old Eng- 
and! „ 

So ſaying, he ſuddenly ſtooped, catched 
at our hn. hand, preſſed it warmly to 
bis lips, and cried, O, my noble't child, 


Wo» 1 envy the happineſs of thoſe who 
6 rye you l then turning, he took his lord 


M 3 


1 


. 
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by the hand, and ſtraight led him away 
from the field of battle. 


———z—: - 0-4 — — 


te 

Fatrxb. Apropo', to your turning x 

Lord into a Gentleman. When your hero x 
gave that juſt, though over-haughty re. 


proof, to the inſolence and petulance of 

the gay ſtranger, had he not a clear con- _ 

ception of the character of your true Gen- 4 

tleman ? F 

AvuTmor., If he had not a poſitive, yet 

you ſce he had a negative apprehenſion 

of the matter, If he could not ſay what 

it was to be — yet he could tell you F 

what it was—not to be a gentleman, And 

he clearly perceived, that neither finery, 

« grandeur of equipage, title, wealth, ſu 

perior airs, affectation of generoſity ; nc 

ther a miſchief- making temper, nor 1 

taking delight in the broils, conliifts, 

paſſions, and pains of others, were any 

conſtituent qualities in this venerablc 
character. 

Fu. I beſeech you then, at this interval 

to ſatisfy my impatience, and to make 

7 good your promiſe, that you would give 

ii me a detail of the qualities that entitle 

A man to this ſupreme of denominations, 
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Aur. That perhaps may be done with 
better effe to the underſtanding as well 
as the heart, by inſtancing and exempli- 
ſying, rather than defining. 

The firſt of great poets, in his charac- 
ter of Hector, has given us the lincaments 
of the firſt and moſt finiſhed gentleman 
that we meet in prophane hiſtory, admira- 
bly and amiably inſtanced in his attach- 
ments to his country, in his filial aſfec- 
tions, in his conjugal delicacies, in his 


* paternal feelinoy, in his ardour for his 

% friends, in his „ „ uty to his enemies, 
and even in his piety o the gods that he 

Lvorchipped deducti hi 

e vorchipped, (no deduction from his cou- 

uu 74g<, according to ancient arithmetic!) 


Some time after the battle of Creſſy, 
8 ward the third of England, and Ed. 
| ward the Black Prince, the more than heir 


18 of his father's renown, prefled John king 
"WW of France to indulge them with the plea. 
1 ſure of his company at London. John was 


a deſirous of embracing the invitation, and 
WM accordingly laid the propoſal before his 
\le parliament at Paris. The parliament ob. 
"Wh j<&cd, that the invitation had been made 
4 with an inſidious — of ſeizing his per- 
ſon, thereby to make the cheaper, and 
eaſier acquiſition to the crown, to which 
Edward at that time pretended. But 


John replied, with ſome warmth, that ht 
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wis confident his brother Edward, and 
more — his young couſin, were 
too much of the GENTLEMAN, fo treat 
him in that manner. He did not ſay 00 
much of the king, of the hero, or of the 
ſaint, but too much of the GenTLEMAY, 
to he guilty of any baſeneſs. 

The ſequel verified this opinion. At 
the battle of Poifticrs king John was made 
—— and ſoon after conducted by the 

ack Prince to England, the Prince en- 
tering London in triumph. amid the throng 
and acclamations ions of the peo- 
ple. But then this rather appeared' to be 
the triumph of the French king, than that 
of his conqueror. John was ſeated on a 
proud ſtead, royally robed, and attended 
by a numerous gorgeous train of the 
Britiſh nobility ; while his conqueror en- 
deavoured, as much as 2 to diſap- 
pear, and rode by his fide in plain attire, 
and degradingly ſeated on a little Irilh 
hobby. | 
As Ariſtotle and the Critics derived their 
rules, for epic poetry and the ſublime, 
from a poem which Homer had written 
long before the rules were formed, or 
laws eſtabliſhed for the purpoſe ; thus, 
from the demeanour and innate principles 
of particular Gentlemen, art has borrow- 
ed aud inſtituted the many modes of be- 
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haviour, Which the world has adopted, 
under the title of good-manners, 

One quality of a Gentleman is that of 
charity, to the poor; and this is delicately 
inllanced in the account which Don 2 
ote gives, to his faſt friend Sancho Pan- 
fi, of the valorous but yet more pious 
kuight-crrant Saint Martin, 

On a day, faid the Don, Saint Martin 
met a poor man half naked, and takin 
his cloak from his ſhoulders, he divided 


: it and gave him the one half, Now tell 
„„ at what time of the year this hap- 
u rencd. Was I witneſs? quoth Sancho, 
che vengeance ſhould I know in what 
Jo, or what time of the year, it hap- 
e Ded? Hadſt thou, Sancho, rejoined the 


knight, any thing within rhee of the ſen- 

tient of Saint Martin, thou muſt aſſured- 

ly have known that this happened in win» 

Eg for bad it been ſummer, Saint Mar- 
tia would have given the whole cloak, 

, Another characteriſtic of the true Gen- 

teman, is a delicacy of behaviour toward 


on Wt ſex, whom nature has intitled to the 
r Nrotcction, and conſequently intitled to 
„Der tenderneſs of man. 

bl 


The ſame Gentleman-errant, entering 
into a wood on a ſummer's evening, found 
himſelf entangled among nets of green 
urcad that, here and there, hung from 
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tree to tree ; and conceiving it ſome mat. 
ter of purpoſed conjuration, puſh-d v4, 
lorouſly forward, to break thro* the en. 
chantment, Hereupon ſome beautiful 
ſhepherdeſſes — my with a cry, and 
befought him to ſpare the implements of 
their innocent recreation. The knight, 
ſurpriſed and charmed by the viſion, re. 
pliede<Fair creatures | my province i 
to protect, not to injure; ro el all meant 
of ſervice, but never of offence, more e 
cially to any of your ſex and apparent 
excellencies. Your pretty nets take vg 
but a ſmall picce of favourcd ground; 
but, did they incloſe the world, I would 
ſeek out new worlds, whereby I wiz 
win a paſſage, rather than break them. 
Two very lovely but ſhamefaced gie 
had a — 4 of ſome cotiſequence, de 
ending at Weſlmiaſter, that indiſpenſi 
ly required their perfonal appearance 
They were relations of Sir Joſeph Jeky 
and, on this tremendous occaſion, reque 
ſted his company and countenance at tht 
court. Sir Joſeph attended accordingly 
and the caufe being opened, the judge 
demanded whether he was to entitle thei 
ladies by the denomination of ſpinſters 
No, my Lord, ſaid Sir Joſeph, they art 


lis of the valley; they toil nor, neitha 


do they tpin; yet you ſee that no monarci 
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n all his glory was ever arrayed like one 

of theſe. 

MM Another very peculiar characteriſtic of 

WM Gentleman is, the giving place, and 

{Wyiciding to all with whom he has to do, 

= Of this we have a ſhining and aſſectin 
mitance in Abraham, perhaps the nel 

accompliſhed character that may be found 

«Min hiſtory, whether ſacred or profane. 

A contention had ariſen between the 
herdfmen of Abraham and the herdſmen 
of his nephew Lot, reſpectiug the pro- 
priety of the paſture of the lands whercin 

Wiley dwelled, that could now ſcarce con- 

ain the abundance of their cattle; and 

choſe ſervants, as is univerſally the caſe, 
had, reſpectively, endeavoured to kindle 


Wand cuflame their maſters with their own 
-Wpaſlions. 
When Abraham, in conſequence of 


his, perceived that the countenance of 
Lot began to change toward him, he call- 
d, and generouſly expoſtulated with him 
s *ollowethr: | 

Let there be no ſtrife, I pray thee, 
between me and thee, or between my 
* herdſmen and thy herdſmen; for we 
be brethren. If it be thy deſire to ſe- 
* parate thyſelf from me, is not the 
whole land before thee? if you wilt 
take the left hand, then will 1 go to 
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« the right ; or if thou depart to thy 
« right hand, then will 1 go to the left,” 

Another capital quality of the true 
Gentleman is, that of fecling himſelf con. 
cerned and intereſted in others. Never 
was there ſo benevolent, ſo affecting, fh 
pathetic a piece of oratory exhibited upon 
earth, as that of Abraham's pleading 
with God for averting the judgement; 
that then impended over Sodom. But 
the matter is already fo generally celebra. 
ted, that I am conſtrained to refer my 
reader to the paſſage at full; ſince the 
ſmalleſt abridgment mult deduct from it; 
beautics, and that nothing can be added 
to the excellencies thereof. 

Honour, again, is ſaid, in ſcripture, pe. 
- culiarly to diſtinguiſh the character of 
Gentleman; where it is written of Sechen, 
the ſon of Hamor, * That he was more 
* honourable than all the houſe of his 
« father,” 

This young prince giving way to the 
violence * his paſhon, bad | A Hor: 
deflowered Dinah the daughter of Jacob, 
But his affe&ions and ſoul cleaved to the 
party whom he had injured. IIe ſet no 
imits to his offers for repairing the wrong. 
Aſk me, he ſaid to her kindred, ** all 
„ me ever ſo much dowry and gift, and 
Will give according as ye ſhall lay 
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„unto me 3 but give me the damſel to 
a wife.” 

From hence it may be inferred, that 
human excellence, or human amiableneſs, 
doth not ſo much conſiſt in a freedom 
ſrom frailty, as in our recovery from 
lapſes 3 our deteſtation of our own tranſ- 
greflions, and our defire of atoning, by 
all poſſible means, the injuries we have 
done, and the offences we have given. 
Herein therefore may conſiſt the very 
ingular diſtinction, which the great apo- 
ile makes, between his eſtimation of a juſt 
and of a good man. For a juſt or glee. 
ous man, ſays he,“ one would grudge to 
die; but for a good man one would 
even dare to die.“ Here, the juſt man 
'Y:: ſuppoſed to adhere ſtrictly to the rule 
"Wo! riot or equity, and to exact from o- 


Wilicrs the ſame meaſure that he is ſatisfied. 


% meet; but the good man, though oc- 
( :ſionally he may fall thort of jaſtice, has, 
properly ſpeaking, no meaſure to his be- 
I Wicvolcnceg his general propenſity is to 
vive more than the due. "The juſt man 
condemns, and is defirous of puniſhing 
me tranſgreflors of rhe lice proſeribed to 
limiclt; but the good min, in the ſenſe 
of Itis own faults and failings, gives lati- 
tu e, indulgence, and pardon to others; 


he judges, he condemns no onc, lave hun- 
Vor. II. N 
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ſelf, The juſt man is as a Aream that de. 
viates not, to the right or lefi, from itn 
appointed channel, neither is ſwelled ly 
the flood of paſſion above its banks ; but 
the heart of the good man, the man of 
honour, the Gentle:aan, is as a lamp 
lighted by the breath of God, and none, 
ſave Gop himſelf, can ſet limits to the 
elllux or irradiations thereof, 

Again, the Gentleman never envies any 
ſuperior excellence; but grows himſelf 
more excellent, by being the admirer, 
promoter, and lover thereof, 

Saul ſaid to his fon Jonathan,“ Thou 
ſon of the perverſe rebellious woman 
« do not I know that you haſt choſen 
« the ſon of Jeſſe to thine own confuſion? 
% for as long as the fon of Jeſſe liveth 
„ upon the ground, thou ſhalt not he 
„ eſtabliſhed, nor thy kingdoms; where. 
« fore ſend and fetch him unto me, for 
„% he ſhall ſurely die.“ Here every in- 
tereſting motive, that can poſſibly be con- 
ceived to have an influence on man, united 
to urge Jonathan to the deſtruction of 
David: he would thereby have obeyed lis 
king, and pacified a father who was cn. 
raged againſt him; he would therely 
have removed the only luminary that 
then eclipſed the brightneſs of his ow 
atchievements; and he ſaw, as his i 
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ther ſaid, that the death of David, alone, 
cold eftabrith the kingtom in himſelf 
a' 0 his þ! Merny : : but all thoſe conhiders 
ns Wore Of no avail, to make Jonathan 
fee from Honour, to lac ken the bands 
„„ of cool the warmth of his 
„ uiinip. O Jonathan! the facriace which 
mou then madelt to vietue 4 Was, incom- 
ray, more il“ altriou sin the fight of 
Go and his angels, than all the ſubſe⸗ 
I nt glories to which David attained. 
1M \\ Hatacrown was thine, “ Jonathan, when 
„ thou walt ſlain in thins high places!“ 
4 Saul of Tarfus, after wards called Paul, 
* been a man of bigotry, blood, and 
violcace ; making havoc of, and Ercath- 
ing out threatnings and flaughter again!t 
Mu who were not of his own ſect and per- 
ſuafion., But when the Spirit of that Ix- 
Nr, who laid himſelf in the manger of 
"human flcth, came upon him, he acquired 
u- a new heart, and a new nature; and he 
i offcred himſelf a willing ſubje& to all the 
rings and perſecutions which he had 
brought upon others. 

Paul, from that time, exemplified, in 
bis own perſon, all thoſe qualities of the 
Gentleman, which he afterwards ſpecifies 
in his celebrated deſcription of that cha- 
rity, which, as he fays, aloue endureth 
for ever. 

N 2 


1 618 i er: 
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When Feſtus cried with a loud voice, 
„ Paul, thou art beſide thyſelf, much 


F 


wo 
% learning doth make thee mad;“ Paul ud: 
ſtretched the hand, and anſwered, © 1 an Ne 
* not mad, moſt noble Feitus, but ſpeak Wnico 


% forth the words of truth an? foberneſ;, 
„% For the king knoweth of ticke things, 
„% before whom alto I ſpeak freely; tor | 
© ain perſuaded that none of thete thin 
« are hidden from lim. King Agrippa, 
« believeſt thou the propliets ? | knoy NV 
« that thou belicveſt.“ Then Agrippa a 
faid unto Pan), * Almoſt thou perſuadeſt Meyes 
© mc ro te a Chriſtian,” And Paul (ail, erm 
« | woul] to God, that not only thou, Wrrſpe 
„but «lo all that hear me this day, were hand 
« not only almoſt, hut alrozether ſuch as hi 
„% am except theſe bonds”? rhic 
Here, with what an inimitable elegance lem 
did this man, in his own perſon, at once 
ſum up the orator, the faint, aud the Cen -· Mien, 
tleman ! | not! 
From theſe inſtances, my friend, ycuhect, 
muſt have ſeen, that the character, or r- e 
ther quality of a GENTLEMAN, docs notfiten 
in any degree depend on faſnion or mode nd 
on ſtation or opinion; neither changes{Wien 
with cultoms, climates, or ages. But wv TI 
the Spirit of God can alone inſpire {que 
into man, ſo it is, as God is, the fame y 
yelterday, to-day, and for ever. d! 
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Farent, It is a ſtandard, whereby I 
propoſe, for the future, to meaſure and 
mdce of all my acquaintance, ut, 
let us return to our little Gentleman-mo-« 
nitor. 


CHAP. xu. 


; NEVER did _ feel himſelf ſo deep- 
1 ly mortified, fo debaſed in his own 
eyes, as when my lord's footman, in 
tzrms, and with an action ſo uncommonly 
cſoectful, had ſtooped and kiffed his 
hand, His heart, but juſt before, had 
Fhiſpered to him, that the manner in 
rhich he had admoniſhed the young no- 


ceMicman expreſſed more of the pride and 
ceſWnſolence of his own temper, than any 
a-W:icndly intention to reform the faults of 


other z and he already began to ſuſ- 
vet, that the manner in which he had 
if :enſed his own bounty, ſhewed the ſame 
ot Wilcntation which he meant to reprove, 
witch which he had been fo highly 
eh baded in his lordſhip. | oy 
vl Thus diſguſted with himſelf, and con- 
quently with all about him, he turned 
mee from his companions, walked tad 
ud filent homeward ; and, paſling fottly 
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through the hall, withdrew to his ory 
chamber, 
James had follewed Harry at ſuch a d. 
ſtance as juſt to keep him in ſight, and en. 
tering where his maſter ſat reading in he 
parlour, Mr Fenton inquired eagerly af. 
ter his boy. James caſt at his walter 
look of much folemity, and ſhaking his 
head in token of concern, Ah, Sir, ſaid he, 
I am ſorry to tell you, that maſter Harry, 
to-day, was not altogether ſo good a boy 


as I could have wiſhed. Indeed I obſerrelfl | 
of late, that, at times, he is apt to be very ſeat 
ſudden and paſhonate, I doubt, Sir, ve ma: 
ſhall have woful doings by and by; he ha lov 
terribly abuſed and battered the ſon and cri 
heir of the earl of Mansfield, one of the dar 
worthieſt noblemen in all England. I you 
be ſure. we ſhall have fad complaints a Ha 
gainſt him. I was preſent at all tha thu 
paſſed, and truly maſter Harry was ven you 
much in fault. TT Yo! 
Lou delight me, you tranſport me for 
cried Mr Fenton; my only affliction was Fo 
that he had no faults. I want him to ha be 
faults, ſuch faults as may make him fe bo, 
them. But tell me minutely, as particu} tn 
larly as you can, how this affair happened t!1a 
James then gave a f; ecial detail of wh an: 
we have recited. Mhercupen Mr Fug g 
ton cxclaimed, O, my noble, my gene vat 
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tous, my incomparable boy where is he ? 
let me fee him, what is become of him: 
Upon inquiry, Mrs Suſan reported 
that ſhe had ſeen him ſtealing ſoftly u 
ſtairs. Mr Fenton, then, taking his book 
n his hand, ſtole up after his Harry ; and, 
opening his chamber-door with the leaſt 
voice poſſible, ſaw him ſeated, in a deject- 
ed attitude, in a far corner of the room; 
MW and, looking attentively at him, percei- 
ved that he had been in tears. 
MM He thereupon took a chair, and gently 
rl ſeating himſelf befide him, What is the 
matter, my Harry, he ſaid, what ails my 
Ml love ? Don't aſk me, don't aſk me, Sir, 
(8 cried Harry; I dare not tell you, indeed 1 
ol dare not. You would love me no longer, 
off you would hate me if I ſhould tell you. 
Hate you, my darling! cried Mr Fenton, 
that is quite impoſſible; 1 can never hate 
7 you, my Harry. But come, be free with 
your friend; tell me openly and honeſlly, 
for what do you think I ſhould hate you? 
For my faults, Sir; for my faults. 10 
be ſure there is not in the world fo bad a 
boy as my fe!f ; and, what is worſe than all 
that, when I think and mean to do better 
tian ever, ſomething comes in the way, 
and ſpoils the whole, and ſo turns all rhe 
goo that is in me into nothing bur 
uaugucmeſs. 
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Here Harry could contain no longer, 
but burſt into a paſſionate guſh of tears 
and fobs ; and Mr Fenton, tenderly em. 
bracing him, and taking him on his knee, 
and claſping him to his boſom, gave way 
to the kindred emotion that ſwelled in his 
own breaſt, and mingled his joyful tears 
with thoſe of his Harry. 

As ſoon as the paſſion of theſe two 
friends had ſubſided, Harry began to take 
new courage from the careſſes of his dear 
dada, who, as he ſenſibly felt, would ne. 
ver hate or forſake him, however he might 
condemn and deteſt himſelf, 

Well then, dada, ſays he, ſince you are 
ſo very good, I will truſt you with my 
ſtory, ſo far as it has to ſay to the little 
that I can remember of my faults in it. 

You mult know, that J had no ſooner 
got into your field that you gave me for 
our plays, than a young maſter came up 
to us, ſo grandly dreſſed and attended, 
and with ſuch a | Bana air, that he ſeemed 

to ſay, in his oun mind, All theſe are but 
dirt in compariſon of myſelf. 

As ] looked at him, he brought to my 
mind the ſtory you once told me of Her- 
cules, who was poiſoned by his fine coat, 
So I began to pity him, and, I believe, 
to deſpiſe him too; and that you know 
was not right; for you told me, that wits 
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ever deſpiſes another grows worſe than 
the one he defpiſes, and falls below him, 
while he thinks to ſet himſelf above him; 
but that did not come into my head at 
the time. 
And fo, Sir, to ſhew us all that he 
di not matter money, or that he loved 
miſchief the better of the two, he took 
out a handful of filver, and threw it among 
my companmons., to ſet them by the ears ; 
aud this provoked and began to make me 
rery angry with him; and thus one fault 
brought me into another after it, like 
Water my chickens, come elock, | 
| But this did not ſatisfy my young lord, 
Wir they called him lord, but he muſt take 
eta crown, and offer it to any two of 
my companions that would box for it. 
oa ranger that was Just come offered to 
bos any one in the company for it; but I 
Jo not repent of my beating him, becauſe 
„be was the challenger, 
1 But the worſt is yet to come, dada. 
There was ſome of my companions who 
rciuſed to join in the ſcramble for the 
money, and that pleaſed me very much 
and ſo to reward them I took out a hand- 
ful of money, and gave them a crown a- 
piece. But you know | necd not have 
taken out more money than I meant to 
give them, if it was not partly to ſhew my 


1 
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lord that I had as much money as himſelf 
and fo I got myſelf up to the head and 
cars in the very fame fault that I found 
with him. 

Now comes the worſt of all. VorWkno' 
growing proud and conceited, as if I hagge 
no one fault in the world, and as if tego. 
like of me was only fit to reprove other b 
and teach them their duty, I defired too b 
fine maſter to take himſelf home, and fc h. 
he was a lord, to learn aiſo to be a Gn 
tleman, Upon that he gave me a blur We 
which I deſerved very well; but I did ner 
matter his blow a philip, it I had ne co! 
thought it an affront before my come do 
nions. So my paſſion began to riſe, 1nWooc 
1 gave him half a ſtroke ; but untuckilt 1 
it hit him full in the noſe, and I am alra 01. 
he is hurt very ſadly, ruſt 

Beſides all, dada, I know well enough vc 
there will come ſad complaints again 
me, and ſo I ihall bring trouble and diet, 
ſturbance upon you, and that is griet up | 
on grief. * 

Do not fear for me, Harry, I ſhall din 
well enough, ſays Mr Fenton, But, Harro 
you have not told me near as great ncht 
as you thought to do. I knew all along"? 
that you had a very naughty boy withig' « 

ou; but I forbore to tell you ſo, becaulF” 
i rather wiſhed you ſhould make the dier 
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covery yourſelf z and now, God be praiſed, 
you have found out the ſecret, 
Aud what good will it do me, dada, 
ty know that I am bud, when 1 do not 
know how to make myſelf better ? for, 
day, I thought and meant to be ver 
good, and yet found myſelf, in the end, 
o be worſe than ever. But, as you ſay, 
o be ſure I have been very bad, though 
hardly knew any thing of the matter 
|| now. I now remember how I had 


„eto murder poor Mr Vindex with the 

Nord; and a hundred other things, if = 
could bring them to mind. What hall 1 
o then, dada, what ſhall I do to grow 1 
1 Wood ? 


| will tell yon, my Harry, ſays Mr Fen- 
on. And, as you have generouſly en- 
ruſted me with one ſecret, that of having 
very bad boy within you, it is but fair 
hat | ould entruit you with another ſe- 
ret, which is that of having an excecd- 
32 good boy within you. 

What, two boys in one, dada, how 
an that be ? It is even fo, my darling; 
rte yourſelf told me as much. Did you 
cue ſay, that this very day's the one was 
onMrvgyling and fighting within you againſt 
chic other ? that the one was proud, ſcorn- 
aufe, oſtentatious, and revengetul ? the o- 
di er humble, gentle, generous, loving, 
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and forgiving ? and that when the bad 
boy got the better, the good boy took 
him to taſk, and reprimanded and ſevere. 
ly rebuked him, and made him cry bit. 
terly ? 

What you fay, indeed, dada, is ſome. 
thing very like it, only I cannot think hoy 
one can be two boys. Do you re. 
member, Harry, what you read laſt night 
in the Old Teſtament, about Rebekah the 
wife of Iſaac, when ſhe was with child? 
Yes, very well, Sir. As how ſhe was with 
child with twins, and the children ſtrug. 
* gled together within her; and ſhe aid, 
if it be fo, why am I thus? and ſhe went 
* to enquire of the Lord.“ Very right, my 
love; and I now fay to you what God then 
ſaid to Rebekah. I do not mean that you 
have two boys within you, of the bodily 

bulk, features, and ſhape of yourſelf ; but 
that you have two different ſpirits or prit- 
ciples within you, which, like Efau and 
Jacob, have quite different and adverſe 
natures, inclinations, and defires ; the one 
prompting and hurrying you into all that 
is evil, the other inviting and leading you 
into all that is good. So you fee, Harry, 
and you have feł, that, like Rebekah, you 
have your own Eſau, and your own Jacob, 
ſtruggling within your boſom : and the 
war between them ſhall never ccaſe, ti 
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the one ſhall have wholly conquered and 
ſuljcacd the other, 

. make this matter plainer and clearer 
to you, my darling, I will tell you a prett 
ſtory out of the book that is in my hand, 

WH Cyrus was a king, and a great con- 
Wqueror, but, in his private capacity, a very 
virtuous man. On a day, ſome of his cap- 
tuns, juſt returned from an expedition, 


eMinformed him that they had brought him 
thc yreatelt wonder in the world, a young 
B Princeſs called Panthea, whom they had 
Mtn captive, and whoſe charms excecd- 
\ Wc all that could be imagined of woman. 
u Cyrus, as I told you, was virtuous. He 
jv a already married; and he dreaded run» 
ing the riſque of being ſechiced from his 


honeſty, by the dangerous allurcments of 


EW enchanting beauty. He therefore ob- 
uMWſinaccly, though reluctantly, forbid her 
n- prouchjz and denied himſelf rhe pleafure 
ad le might have taken in beholding her. 

i His own honour, however, and the re- 


ne pct due ro the quality and accomplith- 
ments of the lady, demanded all poſſible 
ou attention and precaution in her behalf. 
„For this purpoſe he ſummoned his chief 
ou captains and favourites; He alked which 
of them would adventure to take the 
beg charge of this young beauty; and he pro- 


miſod the higheſt rewards to thole who 
Vol. II. "Mi 
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ſhould honourably diſcharge their trul, 
but threarned his deepeſt diſpleaſure 10 
any who ſhould betray it, 

A'l of them ſhrunk at the apprehenſiog 
of taking upon them the perſonal cuſt..\y 7 
und care of a beauty, whom their green. 
and virtuous monarch had not even dare4i” 
to look upon; and no one had offered offi 
undertake this perilous commiſſion, till g 
valiant and noble youth, named Araſpes,W'""" 
ſtood forth. on 

From a infancy, O Cyrus, ſaid the!“ 
graceful adventurer. I have been educ.“ 
ted in the ſchool, and brought up at the“ 
ſeet-of the divine Zoroaſter. I am acc Ar. 
ſtomed, from my childhood, to combat, 2. 
conquer, and corn all ſenſual ſeducers. | 
hold virtue in mme eye, as its only object; 
my heart citeems and affects it as my only 
good ; the nature thereof is become one 
with my nature, and I do not remembea 
the time wherein I have been tempted to 
deviate from rectitude, or fink beneath 
the calls of honour, I cannot therefore 
but ſinile at the fear of my companions, 
Their courage at a breach or in the ficld 
is unqueſtionable. 1 have ſeen them face 
a thouſand deaths; I have ſcen them rub 
into dangers; and yet they dread the 
fight of a ſingle and weakly female. For 
me {he can have no terrors, ſince I aa 
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bt of the power ard reach of ker allures 
ments, | will undertake the charge of 
this formidable creature, at the riſque of 
my honour, at tie riſque of my life, and 
mie thin all, at the riſque of the favour 
of Cyrus. 

Crus had long loved the perſon, and 
contemplated and admired the virtues of 
this you h. He therefore, with jy and 
confidence, committed this precious de- 
police to his truſt ; in full aſlurance, that 
the perſon and honour of Panthea could 
no where be fo ſafe as in the protection of 
Araſpes. 


„ The young hero had, in reality, all the 
[virtues that he boaſted. His education 
y under ſo beloved and reſpectable a maſter, 


bis early and long habit of oppoſing and 
r:jeting the ſmalleſt incitement to vice, 
and the delights which he was accuſtomed 
to feel in the ſentiments and practice of 
what his judgement approved, had in a 
manner fo wholly lulled his naughty ſelf 
to fleep, that he did not fo much as dream 


1 that he bad an enemy within him. 
this, my Harry, was his heavy misfor- 
unc, and the fad occaſion of his fall. 


For not knowing that this evil Efan was 


he had * one to oppoſe or to ſtruggle 
with, he kept neither watch nor guard, 
O 2 


ſtill alive in his boſom, not knowing that 
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and fo lay naked and open to the miſchie 
that came upon him, as | am going to t:l 
you, 

On his feeing the lady who was com. 
mitte to his truſt, he felt no emotion nor 
ſentiment fave that of wonder, as in be; 
holding the molt perfect of the works ct 
his Creator z and e took a pleatiure it 
providing that ſhe ſhould be treated and 
accommodarcd with all poſſible atrention 
and reſpect, as due to fo accomplithed and 
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men 
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pre-eminent a being. and 

As the nature of lis commiſſion gave ſea, 
Um frequent occaſions of being near and unp 
about the perſon of his amiable ward, © 
new beauties grew daily viſible and open loſt 
to his eyes, But, above all, in converling the 
with her, the muſic of her accents, ande 
the elegance of her ſentiments, ſell inſenſ- A“ 
bly on his foul, that drank them up as a 
dry ground drinks up the inviſible dew fil, 
the evening. fall 

His occaſions for attending her, ard; 


doing little offices and fervices about hier, 


now daily increaſed, without ſeeming tog 
do fo, When he was called, and intended % 
to go elſewhere, bis feet imperceprillyW.- 
carried him to the preſence of Panthca. a 
His flumbers were ſhort, uncaſy, aud * 


broken; and, at meals, he knew not he- 
ther or on what he [cd, 
| 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 16. 


At length his eyes opened to the cala- 
mity of his condition. But, at the mo- 
ment wherein he perceived his love, he 
found himſelf too far gone for the poſli- 
bility of a return, He was as a mariner 
who had haled his boat upon land ; and, 
thinking himſelf ſecure, had fallen aflecp 
therein; but, while he ſlept, a ſpring-tide 
came ſilently on, and covered the ſhore, 
and gained upon the beach, and ſwelled 
Funder the boat, and heaved it from land, 
and turning, bore it farther and farther to 
ca. Then awakened the helpleſs mariner, 


re * 

oaprovided of fail or oar, or of any means 
1 Wto <ffe&t or attempt a return, He ſaw his 
1 loſt eſtate; he ſtretched his arms toward 


the land ; but while he reached it with 
his eyes, he found himſelf carried, by an 
r:cliſtible power, {till more and more di- 
ſlant from the fight. 3 
Thus fared it with the wretched, loſt, 
fallen away Araſpes. He awakened to his 
condition, he looked around, but found 
himſelf helpleſs. He would have fſtrug- 


þ ried; he wiſhed his return to virtue; but 
is withes were ſickly, as fecble as a 
„aicam; and he felt himſcif borne away, 
"Wy a ſecret and ſubtle force, trom that 


a diſtant proſpect, 
93 


honour of which he now barely retained 
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The imboſomed fire that preyed upon 
him at length became infufferable, and 
he deſperately determined to feek relief, / 
He threw himſelf at the feet of the objed 
of his deſires, avowed the ardour of ha 
paſſion, and beſought her pity, 

The Princeſs replied, in a mild but re. 
ſolute accent, I do pity you, Araſpes ; | 
pity you the more, as it is all that wil * 
power can ever do for you, Two infur.W* t 
mountable barriers oppoſe your defires ;W © * 
the one is my honour, the other my in.“ 
clination : am already married to a 
young hero, the prince and patron of his 
people, the moſt accompliſhed of his ſex, * 
and an honour to human nature; hei one 
my firſt and laſt love, he poſſeſſes my hear Cy: 
wholly ; but, were it emptied of him, it 
would not be emptied of its virtue; and 
the thoughts of any other would be an 
offence to my foul, Be adviſed then, 4. 
raſpes, depart from temptation, and ſech to | 
in abſence, a cure for the indiſcretion 6 
your love. eric 

Confuſed, aſtoniſhed, ſpeechleſs, Ara 
ſpes loſt, at once, the little that remained 
to him of virtue and reaſon. He knev 
not what he did, he would have proceeded 
to violence; when the Princeſs ſudden! 
drew a poniard, and pointed it at her bo 
ſom; whercat Araſpes ſtraight withdrev 
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(Wl overwhelmed with ſhame, diſappointment, 
d and deſpair, 

As ſoon as he had retired, the Princeſs 
took a little tablet, whereon the inſcribed 
e following words: 


To CTR US. 


« Your Favourite has betrayed his 
« truſt ; he would have offered violence. 
« Think what is due to your own hon- 
« our, as well as that of 

PANTHEA,” 


This he diſpatched to the Monarch by 
one of her faithful mutes.— As ſoon as 
Cyrus had peruſed it, he ſighed, and dropt 
a tear, as over the departed virtue of his 
belt beloved friend lle inſtantly ſent 
for Araſpes. Araſpes durſt not diſobey. 
He came indeed, but then he did not dare 
to look upward. 

After a ſilence on both ſides—Cyrus 
cried out, Whoever thou art, account to 
me for my friend, account to me for his 
virtue! a virtue that I deemed to be im- 
paſſable, unafſatſable. Whercupon Araſ- 
pes made the following moſt memorable: 
of anſwers, 

As you are but lately entered on your 
Greek, my Harry, I will farit read the 
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age to you, and then give you the 
nſe of it, word for word, * 


Ae e Rvgry et thu dee, Ov yag bn wit 3 ven 
n ayaly 14 151 g nany, vi aun navy ro þ are your ihe BY. 
% g favre ane eat rat vi g ov entre ear tee Abs 
Jose ore %%% en Jede, 2 % a » ayaty, r« e 
fare re bt v» wornge, ra % ge 11 Kees 


« O Cyrus, it is manifeſt that I have 
de two ſouls; for if I had but one ſoul, 
* jt could not be, at once, both good and, 
« evil ; not a lover, at the ſame time, of a 
« hat is honeſt and diſhoneſt ; it could 
* not, at once, deſire and be averſe to the... 
% fame thing. It is, therefore, mot 
« evident that we have two ſouls; and, B 
« when the good ſoul hath the dominion, 
« good works are performed; but evil 
© works, when the evil ſoul predomi- 
«© nates,” 

Here, Harry, you ſee there were two 
men in one man, which is the ſame thing 
as there being two boys ia you. For the 
ſoul is the man, Harry; and the body is 
but as a ſign, to give notice to others, + 
that ſuch a man dwells within. 

But, Sir, ſays Harry, ſince, as you ſay t. 
and as I find, I have two diſterent boys or 


fouls within me, pray, how came they to 5 : 
be different? did the fame God that de- ire 


— | ae 
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ed to make the one ſoul good, deſire 
e to make the other foul evil ? 
Your queſtion, my darling, is very pro- 


"Wer, though very deep, I will however 
a Mendcavour, to the belt of my power, to 
1 


pccommodate my anſwer to the weakneſs 
{ your capacity. | 
God, who is nothing but qondneſs, ean- 


* ot poſſibly deſire any kind of evil ; and 
„ therefore cannot be, immediately, the au— 


thor thereof, But he can make or create, 
ſuch poor little infignificant beings, as you 
;4 I are, Harry; though all that God 
1 bimſelf can do in our behalf, cannot poſ= 
"Wil!y make us good, or excellent, or per- 


with his own goodneſs and perfections. 
This would lead me, my love, to the 
unfolting that capital ſecret, of which you 
arc not yet ſuſceptible ; a ſecret, upon 
Which this world, ſun, moon, and ſtars, 
Sein all the worlds upon worlds that lie 


le | 

. ecxrond them, depend and hang, as your 
g hat would hapg upon yonder nail. 

2 


The Angels that are .ow in Heaven are 
e, good, perfect, and glorinus beings z 
\ Wbccaule they are filled with the greatneſs, 
goodneſs, glory, and perfection of Gud, 
For they know that, of themſelves, they 
arc nothing; and that, in themſelves, they 
we no other than empty and dark creas 


ſet, any otherwiſe than by informing us 
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tres, mere {ſible capacities, prepared 
for the reception, the feeling, and enjoy. 
ment of the light, virtue, and blefſednch 
o their b-notiful Creator, 

How the ſpirit of man came to be. in 
WI, fo much worſe th an empty and 
dirk creature; how it came to be filed 
a”! yolloted with all manner of evil, with 
ſe tihneſs, pride, covetonſneſs, aboni. 
pable luſts, envy, hatred, malice, revenrye- 
fulneſs, and wrathfulneſs 5; how it fur. 
ther came to have a different ſpirit be- 
gotten within it, informing its heart and 
tuning the chords thereof to ſentiment 
of humility, charity, purity, love, patience, 
ard peace—this, Harry, is the great 
ſecret, of which you are not yet capable; 
the ſecret, as I told you, whereon the worid 
now hangs, whereby it has been changed, 
and whereby it will be renew-d. 

In the mean time, let it ſuffice for you, 
to feel and to know, that your dark fpirit 
ſo filled, as I faid, with evil, is yourſch, 
my Harry, is all that you have of the 
creature within you ; and that the good 
ſpirit, which is begotten within your evil 
ſpirit, is breathed into you by the power 
and Spirit of God himſelf, in order to op- 
poſe and conquer the evil, and enlighten 
the darkneſs, and purify the foulneſs of 
your ſelſiſh or creaturely ſpirit ; that you 
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ay finally become as the angels that are 
in Heaven, filled with the purity, glory, 
1d blefſedneſs of your God, 

Know, therefore, from henceforward, 
ad let the tenſe of it fink into your foul, 
py darling that all the evil which is in you 
\clongs to yourlelf, and that all the good 
which is in you belongs to your God; 
hat you cannot, in or of yourſelf, ſo 
much as think a good thought, or form 
4 2v0d wiſh, or oppoſc a ſingle temptation 
jr evil motion within you. From hence 
carn to be humble, and to think mean! 

' yourſelf, and not afcribe to yourſelf 
any kind of goodneſs or virtue; for that 
would be ſacrilege, it would be to rob Gud 
pf his peculiar property of goodneſs, 
From hence further learn, never to prefer 
yourſelf to others, or to think better of 
rourſe lf than of any one living; tor, fo 
har as you are a creature, no one can be 
iler or faultier than you are; however 
od may be pleaſed, through his mercy 
ind bounty to you, to be better m you 
ban in others. 

Never exalt yourſelf, my Harry; neither 
n company nor converſation, ot any kind, 
ay did this or | did that, or I faid this 
dr | (aid that; for, in exalting yourſelf, 
ou cxalt your own proud and evil ſpirit 


above the good and meck Spirit of God 
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that is in you. Let all praiſe mortify and 
be a reproach to your conſcience ; but 
take blame with patience and pleafure ; 
in ſo doing, you will approve yourſelf ; 
lover of juſtice, as well as a lover of your 
own reformation. 

Laſtly, my love, turn your whole wil 
and afteftions from your own evil ſpirit, 
to the Spirit of God that is in you, for that 
is the wimoſt that any man can do towart 
his own falvation. Reject, ſpurn, and 
deteſt every motion to evil ; embrace; 
cheriſh, and take to your heart, every me 
tion of good ; you will thereby acquire 
the never-ending glory of having joined 
with God, in the combat and conquelt 
that he is defirous of obtaining over all 
the guilt, uncleunneſs and depravity int 
which your nature is fallen. 

Here Andrew came up with notice tc 
his maſter, that the Earl of Mansficld wa 
below, and requeſted to ſpeak with hin 
At this Harry coloured up, and cried, Di 
not 1 tell you, Sir, what trouble I ſhoul 
bring upon you ? Do not be alarmed, m 
dear, fays Mr Fenton; do you (tay her 
If there is a neceſſity for your appearance whi 
I will ſend you word. | 

The father of young Lord Bottom w. 
in every reſpe& the reverſe of his fon 
He had come on foot, without attendauts 
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had the mien and appearance of an honeſt 
country grazicr. 

My Lord, fays Mr Fenton, I ſhould 
think myſelf greatly honoured by this 
viſit, if 1 was not fo much concerned at 
oc occaſion of it. I am truly grieved that 
„ ſon ſhould have done ſuch great of- 
ace to young Lord Bottom. Sir, ſays 
the Earl, | find you have quite miſtaken 
Nic intent of my viſit: I am come to 


has ſo forcibly impreſſed upon his me- 
Wmory, as will not, I truſt, permit him to 


4 forget it in 4 hurry. My Lord, replied | 


ir Fenton, my little fellow is very ſen- 
ible of his miſbehaviour in this buſineſs. 
He was the firſt to chide himſelf ; and he 
old me the ſtory, very much, I aſſure your 
Lordſhip, to his own diſadvantage. 

Mr 
hat I have h of your boy, from one 
Jack Freeman, a very faithful and intelli- 


to ſee him, and there is nothing generous 
which I am not willing to belicve concern- 
ing him. My wife, indeed, is not, at all 
times, in my way of thinking. She has 
taken her young Lord with her to town, 
Vow i,  # | 


thank your ſon for the juſt and noble leſſon 
which he gave to mine; and which he 


enton, rejoined the Earl, after 


gent ſervant of mine, Fam quite impatient 
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to the doftor's ; and 1 am concerned x» 
the violence of the reſentment which the 
expreſſed on this occaſion, as it may be 
means of — that acquaintance and 
intimacy, which I heartily wiſh to cult. 
vate with the family of Mr Fenton. But 
where is this wonderful boy? I requeſt to 
Tee him. | 
Harry, hereupon, was immediately call. 
ed down. As he apprehended that he wa 
ſent for to be ſeverely chidden, a little 
reſentful haughtineſs aroſe in his mind, 
and ſtrengthened it againſt the violence 
of the reproofs that he expected. He 
Therefore entered with an air that no way 
favoured of mortification, and made bu 
'a cold though ſolemn bow to the Earl. 


Bleſs me, exclaimed my Lord, what pra 


ſtriking reſemblance ! I never ſaw two 


faces or perſons ſo much alike. There u 


no difference, Mr Fenton, between you 
and your fon, except what age has made. 
Mr Fenton ſmiled, and my Lord conti- 
nued—I always had a notion that your 
heroes were huge fellows ; but here I think 
we have got beroiſm quite in miniature. 
Can this be the one, who, as 1 am told, 
with a trip or a blow, overthrows and de- 
moliſhes all before him? Come to me, my 


Hear, and give me leave to ſalute you, 
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Harry reſpectfully approached ; and 
my Lord, taking him in his arms, and 
warmly kiſſing him, faid, I thank you, m 
title man, for the generons leſſon whic 
Jou gave to my very naughty boy; and , 
Wor the difference which you taught him 
oo make, for the future, between the ſais 
cineſs of a Lord and the ſentiments of u 
Gentleman, 

Harry felt himfelf, at once, diſconcert- 
ed, ahaſed, and wholly cut down, by this 
ompliment from his Lordſhip. At length, 
recovering himſelf, he anſwered : You 
mean to be ſure, Sir, to reprove me the 
more by what you have faid ; but if you 
are in earneſt, I am ſure it is a very bad leſ- 
Jon which you teach me, Sir, when you 
praiſe me for my fanlts, and ſo encourage 
me in them. Faults! my dear, cried he 
Farl, I heard of none ſuch ; what do you 
mean by your faults? I mean, Sir, that when 
old your fon as much as that he was not 

22 it ſhewed that I was ſtill leſs 
pf the gentleman myſclf; and I very well 
deſerved the blow which he gave me for” 
Iuch an affront ; and 1 am ready to alk his 
pardon whenever you pleafe, my Lord. 
No, no, my man, cried Lord Mansfield, 
ou ſhall never diſgrace yourſelf ſo much 
Ws to make any ſubmiſſions to my naughty 
doy, I ſhall _ no diſgrace, quick” 

* 
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and affeQingly, replied Harry, to make 
ſubmiſſions to any one who is fon to ſuch 
a gentleman as my Lord Mansfield, 

My Lord, for ſome time, looked with 
aſtoniſhment at the child; when, eagerly 
catching and prefling him to his boſom, 
he cried out, On my foul, you are the 
ſweeteſt as well as the nobleſt fellow I waz 
ever acquainted with ; and, Sir, I ſhall 
think it an honour to be admitted among 
your friends; and that's what I would not 
fay to many in Old England, Mr Fen. 
ton, continued the Earl, it you will give 

ourſelf the trouble to inquire out my 
little lodge on the hill, you will oblige 
me ; though I envy your character, I ſhall 
be glad of your acquaintance, 80 ſaying, 
Lord Mansfield got up, after his blun 
manner, and precipitately withdrew. 

On the following evening, Mr Fenton 
took Harry and Mr Clement into hi 
- ſtudy ; and taking from his pocker-book a 
number of Bank-Bills, Mr Clement, fay 
| he, I here make my Harry a preſent oi prin 
fifteen hundred pounds, reſerving only t&relie 
- myſelf the privilege of adviſing how I. 
may be laid out and ſecured for him i be 
the beſt advantage. ſuch 
| To-morrow morning you and he are t ſum: 
ſet out on foot for London, and there will 

take lodgings as ncar to the. Plect - priſoſſ of b. 
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you cin conveniently be accommo-?” 
dated, You are then to apply to the 
keeper, und to give him a gratuity for 
\M making out a written liſt of all the pri- 
'W foners under his cuſtody, with their qua- 
Wlity and condition annexed, as alſo the 
ums reſpeRively due, and the terms du- 
f fog which they have been in confinement. 
ou are then to inquire from him the 
of feveral characters, diſtreſſes, and merits 
x of all the priſoners of note, and to make 
u entry thereof in a ſeparate paper; but 
then you are not to depend altogether on 
vil his report. You are to go from room to 
ref room, to converſe with the priſoners a- 
al part, and to inquire from each the cha- 
raters, fortunes, and diſaſters of the o- 
thers. 
This inquiſition, in all likelihood, will 
Jake you up above a fortnight, But, 
Mabove all, remember that thoſe amon 
chem, who are moſt affected by the di- 
ſtreſſes of their fellows, ought to be the 
of Reyes objects of your own charity and 
relief. | 
Let five hundred pounds of this money 
be appropriated to the enlargement of 
ſuch priſoners as are under dureſs for 
ums not amounting to ten pounds. You 
will thereby free the captive, give means 


of bread to the _ and reſtore to yours 
| 3 
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country many members that are worſe 
than uſeleſs, and are alſo a dead weigh: 
and incumbrance upon her. Let the re. v1 
maining thouſand pounds be applied to tio 
the cnuackibacar or relief of thoſe pri. of 
ſoners of note, whoſe caſes and calamitie: MW dic 
call for ſingular compaſſion.” And be ſure | 
to keep an account, where your money WW at | 
may fall ſhort of ſuch valuable purpoſes ; W ſhe 
— as far as five hundred pounds more tur 
will reach, we will ſupply the defect. den 

Hereupon Harry caught his patron a-Wthe 
bout the neck, and repeatedly kiſſing him, N his 
cried, O dada, how happy, how very hap- wit 
py you make me! O, that we had money inte 
enough to employ every fortnight the vast 
year round, like this ſweet fortnight ! Het 

The very next morning our travellen and 
ſet out on 4 generous expedition. ButWabl: 
we forbear to ſay any thing relative there-Wrecc 
to, till their return; as they themſelves var 
are the beſt qualified, and, in truth, have ver. 
the beſt right to give the particulars ol h; 
their own extraordinary adventures. Is m 

Our Harry and his friend Clement hadWYforr 
not been gone above an hour, when MrWEhrir 
Fenton received a card from the Countels 
of Maitland, requeſting his company to 
coffee in the evening. She was widow tofenc 
the late Earl, a very lovely woman, hadWor 
taken the moſt ſumptuous houſe. on the, 
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hill, and was reſorted to hy numbers of 

the firſt figure, from among whom ſhe 
Wis perfetily * to make a ſelec- 
Lon, exceedingly entertaining to herſelf, 
Jof the ſenſible, the elegant, and the lu- 
WW dicrous, 

Mr Fenton attended my Lady preciſel 
at the time appointed, When he entered, 


Wh ſhe was writing a note at her deſk. On 


turning her eye to the door, ſhe was ſud- 
denly ſtruck with the grace of his figure, 
the 2 of his aſpect, and the eaſe of 
his deportment. She was further ſtruck 
with a recollection as of ſomething very 
intereſting, but which had happened at a 


Her heart was affected; (he coloured up, 
and again turned pale, without being yet 


Nrecovering, and riſing, and advancing to- 
ward him, Mr Fenton, ſays ſhe, this is a 
very ſingular favour, a favour for which 
| have long wiched. This, Sir, you know 
s my third time of —_ but my two 
hadWformer cards were not ſo happy as to 
bring you. Madam, ſaid he careleſsly, I 
m but a ver r viſitor; however, I 
ould not re uſe myſelf the honour of at- 
tending your Ladyſhip's ſummons, at leaſt 
jor once. I have been now, ſaid the Coun. 


ce, three months on the hill. Within 


valt diſtance, or of which ſhe had dreamed. 


able to move from her chair. At length, 


156 THE FOOL Of QUALITY. 


that time 1 have applied to all my acquain-* 
tance, in order to get ſome of them to in- 
troduce me to you; but none of them 
were ſo fortunate as to know any of your pe 
name, To be known, Madam, replied WW vt 
Mr Fenton, a perſon muſt have been, in W hi 
ſome way, confiderable ; indeed it is no Wof 
way difagreeable to my own inclinations, W wh 
to paſs the ſhort remnant of an infignifi. WM; 
cant life, as little noticed as poſſible. I have Wm: 
been juſt writing a note, Sir, ſays my Lady; W 21: 
be ſo good as amuſe yourſelf for a mo-Wthc 
ment with the books and paintings in my Wot 
_ Cloſet there, and I will attend you. dot 
Within a few minutes after Mr Fenton pan 
had withdrawn, Mr Sneer entered. What, the 
cried he, bowing, all alone, Lady Mait- Sw. 
land? that's ſurpriſing. Your ſex, ita v. 
ſeems, are grown very careleſs of improve - WI 
ment, when they negle&t the model yen 
which they ſhould poliſh their manners. 
O you wretch, exclaimed the Counteſs, 
what brought you here of all things?! 
have a world of company to be with me 
this evening; and if they get bur a hint 
of your coming, I ſhall be left as much 
alone as the ſtatue in Buſhy-Park. La; 
Madam, cries Mr Sneer, is it poſſible that 
with all your diſcernment, you ſhould be 
ſo much miſtaken ? Permit me to aſſure 


your Ladyſhip, that I am plagued out © 
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4 life, the ſolicitations of numbers 
WH of the firſt quality for my company. 
bon, you brute, cried my Lady, your com- 
t Wl pany courted ! it muſt be by Indians then, 
| W who have a reaſon of their own for wor- 
i WI ſhipping the devil. Why you make no more 
o W of characters than a reaper does of graſs, 
„hen he is cutting down weeds, O, 
Madam, exclaimed Mr Sneer, they like 
e ne never the worſe of that; every one 
adi compounds for the maiming of 


their own character, to have the pleaſure 
of 8 of their neighbours he wn 


down. But pray, Madam, what com- 
n Wpany do you expect this evening ? Why, 
u, there is Colonel Sweetpowder, Colonel 


Swectpowder of all things ? Yes, Sir, and 
a very fine gentleman too, in my opinion, 
e- Why, Madam, the man would not want 
by W ſenſe, it is true, if he had not wholly miſ- 
8. Juken the manners of his profeſſion. He 
„bas been, as I am told, in ſome triflin 
' IFcngagements, but never had the 4— 
meFto attack his enemy, without white gloves. 
in He had like to have loſt his life upon a 
retreat, by the delay which he made in 
ſearch of his fword-knot, 
Here a footman entered, ſaying, Co- HY 
onel Sweetpowder, my lady.— Lady 1 
ure Maitland, fays the Colonel, your truly N 
rvoſt devoted. More your's than you are 
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any one's, Mr Sneer ; you are extremely 
happy, Sir, in your tete a fete with her 
Ladyſhip, but people have not always the 
choice of their company. Severe, Col. 
onel, very ſevere, upon my honour, ſays 
Mr Sneer, He who wars on the world, 
replics the Colonel, ſhould not hope to 
_ eſcape without a ſcratch, Mr Sneer ; and 
1 have faults enough to make me angry 
with all who are cenſorious. Colonel, faid 
the Counteſs, Mr Sneer has been railing 
at me through fifty families, and is but 
juſt come to aſſiſt me to rail at my neigh- 
| nab On my ſoul, Madam, fays MrWear 
Sneer, I am refolved not to ſpare the leaſt 
of your failings, when I am once ſo inge- 
nious as to diſcover where they lie. Your 
juſtice, Mr Sneer, to the merits of this 

y, exclaims the Colonel, entitles you 
to ſay what you will againſt the rel of Mi 
womankind, 

Mr Fenton juſt then re-entering, the 
Counteſs introduced him to her acquaint- 
ance, I hope in heaven, Madam, cried Wit 
Mr Sneer, that the company whom you 
expect may be wholly the reverſe of this 
gentleman's appearance! The mouth of 
raillery muſt elſe learn the language of ad - 
miration ; and that would be an exchange 
by no means ſuitable to my taſte, Mr 
Fenton bowed, but was ſilent. 
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Here was rap, rap, rap, rap; and im- 
nediately Lady Cribbage's chariot was 
announced, There now, cries Mr Sneer, 
there is the happieſt woman in the uni- 
yjerſe, that's certain. She divides her 
whole time between the two delights of 
her life, Carvs and ScanvDai. She is 
never tired of cither, and yet runs from 
one to the other, that variety may give 
the higher reliſh to both. 

Lady Cribbage here entered, in all the 
vurry imaginable. She flew and embraced 
he Counteſs with tranſport. My dear, 
jeareſt Lady Maitland, ſays ſhe, how 
appy am I to have got to you at laſt! 
leavens, what have 1 endured before 1 
ould get free of that odious London! 
Vhat a gauntelope have I run! a hundred 
ad fifty viſits, no leſs, upon rep; and 
rough ſuch a ſortment too, as your mer- 
ers fay! But there is no diſpenſing with 
heWhecſe fopperies ; they had all dropt cards 
ni-Wt my gate, and I coudn't but return the 
ic Filit, in good manners to myſelf, you 
now. There was. Lady Gadabout, and 
Irs Chataway, and Mrs Tenderfſides, 
d Lady Frump,.and Lady Dowager 
zollipper, and Miſs Giglett, the merry 
ils of threeſcore, that you know. La, 
ladam, exclaimed the Counteſs, why, 
eſe are all - perſons of diſtinguiſhed 
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faſhion. Ay, ay, my dear friend, replied 
Lady Cribbage, they arethe noughts of the 
great world; when fuch as Lady Maitland 
are pleaſed to figure before them, they ac. 
quire a kind of value, they would not 
otherwiſe be picked up ſhould they droy 
on the high-way.--Colonel Sweetpowder, 
ten thouſand pardons”! I really did not 
obſerve you, Y our ſervant Sir, 
ſine perſon! (half whiſpering to Lady Mat-. 
land )-- And you here, Mr Sneer ? you aten. 
the man of the world to whom we ſhould; 
pay our firſt reſpects, if we defire tha. 
our caps ſhould fit ſtraight, you know. Wy 

Why, my Lady, ſays Mr Sneer, would: 
you be like the Turk, and allow no bro- 
ther ſlanderer near your throne ? but th 
field of folly and ridicule is wide enoug! 
for us both. Beſides, Madam, we aſſail u 
very different manners. I am like the Par 


Dc. 
thian, no more then a back-ſtroke ani 
away; but your Ladyſhip moves on lik -; 
Time or Death, and mows down your ſe 
without diſtinftion before you. O fye, M.. 
Sneer, ſaid Lady Cribbage ! What ay your! « 
Sir, can you think ſo hardly of me? Ne 
truly, Madam, anfwered Mr Fenton, Wi. 
am rather inclined to believe that you o i 
ly prune, for I have often obſerved, that 
after very keen hands, reputation ſproutWhe a 
ancw, and flouriſhes the better, O Lad «© 
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Cribbage, Lady Cribbage, exclaimed Mr 
Snecr, that's the ſcvereſt thing, u on my 
honour, that has been ſaid this day. What, 
% a lady the will to do miſchief, and 
pot allow her the power! can any thing 
be ſo provoking ? Well, ſuppoſing it be 
ſo, rejoined Lady Cribbage, | would rather 
be cut 7 that gentleman's razor than Mr 
Bncer's hatchet. Bur, a-propos, | wonder 
that keeps Lady PhiNigree! 1 met her on 
ny laſt viſit. and ſhe told me ſhe has but 
alf a dozen more to pay and be with us; 
he brings wich her a new language for the 
day, PI engage. That woman, fays Mr 
Bnecr, ought to be ſtrung up for mintiag 
ur Engliſh dialect. True, added the Co- 
bncl, if her coin would pats. 
Come, deareſt Lady Maitland, cried La- 
ly Cribbage, while we choice ſpirits are got 
o ge ther, let ns know what company you 
Live ſummoned for the evening. I hope 
n »oodneſs you have laid in a ſufficient 
nd for merrinent. I ſhoul4 ,droop to 
death. if the propriety of their manners 
et no room for laughter. Fear not, fad 
ie Counteſs; but mark the characters as 
he y paſs. . 

Virlt, there is Sir Bumkin Toilette. 
poſt excellent, exclaimed Lady Cribbage: 


In orrer, between his country-breocwng 


Vor. II. 3 


be amphibious wretch! he tat is fo he 
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that he can't get rid of, and his court, 
breeding that he can't aſſume, 


Again, there is Lord Bottom, Earl of 
Mansfield, lately come to the hill, Ay, 
added the Colonel, there is the ſample tha 
nature gave us when ſhe intended to (hey 
what man ought to be. He! the bear, cric 
Snecr ; for heaven's ſake. Colonel, hoy 
can you praiſe a man whoſe manners are (6 
wholly the reverſe of your own? I alloy 
that he has talents and learning, though 
he ſeems to know nothing about the mat- 
ter; and he piques himſelf, ſolely, on the 
moſt plebeian of all virtues, that of being 
an Honzsr Man, Do you know him, 
Mr Fenton ? Juſt enough, Sir, faid Mr 
Fenton, to make me fear that I ſhould ra. 
ther afford matter of ridicule to his Lord, 
ſhip, than hope to be merry at his expence, 
I have been told, ſaid Sucer, that on his 
return from his travels, he was an accom- 
pliſhed cavalicr, but he ſuddenly took a 
diſzu't to all manner of politeneſs; and! 
queſtion, at this moment, if there be five 
men in En land to whom he would ay, 
Your fervant ! and I am confident, added 
the C loncl, that there are not five mei 
in Envlan.| whom he would not ſerve. 

Talk not of him, dear Colonel, exclaim- 
ed Lady Cr bare; he ſay more sh ching 
thtugs, iu tewer aud wmyicr words that 
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wy Cie that ever reatſed. Boe wiſe, 
„ Am, ro ined the Colonel, he is too 
F eh our friend to hurt us by flatt-ry, 
aud he never reproves but with an inten- 
nem to reform. Wwe J, well, cried Sue try I 
own there is not much matter tor lau cthter 
It is character. Let us call another cauſe, 
Wo con es ext, 1. da) Maitland f 

The widow Viawkin, fays the Coun- 
, the huge Kentilh fortune. She who 
eps three murriageable daughters in the 
nurſery, for fat people ſhould be fo im- 
pertinent as to inquire who brought them 
into the world, She 1s not yet in defpair 
ot 1 third Wluture. And he would bribe 
others by bt ſmiles, to be as forgetful of 
her age as the is herſelf, I never ſce her, 
cries Lady Cribbage, but ſhe puts me in 
mind of a May morning, when the long 
pole is aukwardly hung with flowers and 
rarlands, She has been equaily happy, 
adds Mr Sneer, in adorning her mind with 
the flowers of ſcience; and is as ridicu- 
louſly affected in the parade of her learn- 
ing as ſhe is of her dreſs. I could pity or 
pardon all this, ſays the Colonel, it ſhe 
were not ſo — in her cenſures on an 
article of female virtue, to a ſingle breach 
of which no man living will ever lead Mrs 
Mawkin into temptation, But have you 
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any more blocks, Madam, for the hewing Wl **' 
out of our Mercuries ? 1 
Yes, yes, ſaid the Counteſs, there's e. 
nough to laugh with, and enough to laugh lo 
ar, 1 Warrant you, There's our friend thi 
Billy Buſtle. Olud! ſcreamed-Lady Crib. thc 
bage, I wiſh I had brought another gown; \ 
this is he who is always ſo buſy where lo 
there's nothing to do; he is fo full of lis dut 
friendſhips, that you never can eſcane x 
without ſome damage; and he ſpoils you! | 
a ſuite of brocade, in his hurry to reach oy 


you your coffee, 
Then, ſays the Counteſs, there's Mig MI”? c 
Trinket. O the pretty bauble! cries Mr ! 


Sneer, whoever marries her will have ſome. ber | 
thing to hang to his watch, Does lhe vel 
bring up the rear of your viſitants, Lady F 
Maitland ? | ihe 

No, faid the Counteſs, we have Lady = 
Homeſpun, with an et cetera of no charac- 
ters, yet to come—Homeſpun! exclaimed . | 
Lady Cribbage; upon my word, the best - 
ſort of a gammer of quality that I know, - 
The good woman would really be ſenſivlc 4 
company, if ſhe was not fo utterly void of 4 


education, Could you think how the poor 
creature expoſed her ignorance t'other da) * 
ſhe popped in where I was engaged at four MW. 
handed cribbage, Ilaving peer'd over tlic 
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tame with vaſt ſagacity, What, ſays ſhe 
| think your Ladythip has got to your old 
game of — Ha, ha, ha! Lady 
Homeſpun, I fancy, is one of thoſe who 
think of getting in to a ſaſliion exattly at 
the period that others have got out, 

F ar way ſaid the Counteſs, if Lady 
Homeſpun had time to ſpare, from the 
duties of religion and a lite of benevo- 
lence, ſhe would undoubtedly employ it 
in ſtudying matters more ſuitable to your 
Ladyſhip's taſle. Her peccadillos, however 
are * on account of her pleaſant- 
ry; for-while ſhe laughs, with great juſtice, 
at the follies of her high life; the laughs ar 
herſelf alſo, with great good-humour, for 
being ſo ſenſibly out of the faſhion. 

Here again was a loud rapping ; and 
the peals were repeated with little inter- 
miſlion till all the company arrived. They 
ſucceeded fo quickly, that Lady Maitland 
had ſcarce time to receive cach of them 
with a diſtinction and manner of addreſs 
that ſhe judged moft agreeable to their 
bumours and characters. 

la the firſt place, Mrs Philligree ruſh-4 
in and cried, Lady, Maitland, I am moſt 
luperlatively yours. 1 am yours Madam, 
lail the Counteſs, politively, beyond all 
compariſon, Such a ftranger as Miſs 
irwket! you have inquired the way at 
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laſt, then, 1 felicitate you, Miſs, on your 
new acquiſition. I am told that your green 
monkey is abſolutely the greateſt bean, 
and the greateſt wit, within the purlicu pe. 
of St James's !=-Sir Bumkin Toilette, hoy \ 
happy you make us! I hear you have gat Mi 
rid of all your vile country-incumberance; W mc 
of huge houſes and dirty acres, and that fte. 
the Court may now hope to have you all is 
to itfelf, Mrs Mawkin ! you put us un- tor 
der a thouſand alarms; we were afraid we | 
tſhow'dn't have you. Dear Madam, how W an 
extremely rich and elegant is all this! and to 
how condeſcending, in a Lady of your fic! 
taſte, to appear to owe any thing to dre all 
and outward ornament.— 0, Mr Buſtle, | 
thrice welcome! our ſex may now boa is 
of having a ſervant, For theſe other men- 

creatures are fo liſtleſs, or fo awkward, WW the 
as not to merit a curtſey in the way off cnt 
wages. My Lord Mansfield, this is more an- 
than an honour, it is a benefit. It ſome | 
of us are not improved before you leave in 

us, I ſhall, for my own part, take great} tv 
blame to myſelf—My dear Lady Home re 
ſpun ! how are the ſweet babies? Low tlic 


are your obliging domeſtics? how are all ſe; 
your cats and dogs? Belicve me, I take a v 
an intereſt in the harmony and good-u ma 
mour of every thing about you. I thin«M go! 
laid Lady Homeſpun, they all begin :0 tur 
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droop, ſince your Ladyſhip has ceaſed to 
make them happy by your preſence, 
| The Earl of Mansfield, looking about, 
| Tx” Mr Fenton, turned precipitate» 


| Mr Fenton, he cried, how glad am I to 
WW mect you! what an advantage I ſhall e- 
{Wl {icem it at all times and in all places! how 
„ my Harry, my little hero ? Mr Fen- 
ton bowed twice, 

Here, William, ſaid the Counteſs, tea 
and coffee ! and order the tables and cards 
to be laid in the next room. Lord Manſ. 
ſicld, what news? you arc an intimate of 
all the foreign cabinets. 

Our domeſtic news, anſwered the Earl, 


* that our freeholders, througlewt 
the ſhires and boroughs of England, have 
entered into a reſolution againſt bribery 
and corruption. » 
Our Parliament have alſo this moment 


two virtues of ProprTY and CHastiITY, 
ns ay 00 1 among the ſexes, To this act 

tbey further propoſe to add ſeveral clau- 
{c3, in the nature of a codicil annexed to 
a will. Among others, it is intended to 
make a general exchange of the forms of 
good manners, for the offices of good na- 
iure; and all acts of benevolence are here - 


to him, and catching him in his arms, 


is by far the moſt extraordinary. It is 


in agitation, an act for eſtabliſhing the 
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after to paſs, by an immutable law, (or 
proofs of high breeding, 

It is further to be enacted, that every 
courtier or great man may be ſued upon 
his promiſe ; or even on ſuch intimations 
of nods, ſmiles, or whiſpers, or ſqueezes 
by the hand, as may credibly be ſuppo- 
ſed to keep people in expectation, Na 
advantage is to be taken of ignorance by 
any trader, nor of innocence in the com- 
merce between the ſexes. The glow of 
modeſty is the only rouge that will be al. 
lowed to any fair face of quality, in theſe 
his Majeſty's dominions. 

No — * of any ſtation will hereafter 
be admitted to go abroad in ſearch of 
faults, till they can find nome at home by 
thehelp of a candle. And, laſtly, all ſlan- 
der is to be accounted petty-treaſon : for- 
aſmuch as it has been intimated, fome- 
how or other, that the loſs of a good name 
is more deplorable in its conſequences, 
than the lots of any other property, or 
even of lite, 7 

Hey day ! exclaims the Counteſs, at 
this rate we ſhall have Lady Homeſpun at 
the very tip-top of the mode—Ay, ſays 
Miſs Trinket, but what will become of 
your Lady ſhip, who are now accounted the 
pattern of all elegance and politeneſs ? U 


Miſs, cried the Colonel, Lady Maulaud 
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will do well enongh : ſhe has only to 
drop a few articles that are ſuperfſuous 
fo 4 good ſenſe and her good nature. 
She will thereby, as | take it, be only un- 
dreſſed, and happily reſtored to all her 
pative lovelineſs. 

Dem'me, exctaim* Sir Bumkin, if mat- 
ters come to this paſs. I ſhall have made 
a fine kettle of fiſh on't. ſhan't I? to throw 
away ſo many thouſinds of pounds, with 
pn immenſity of time and pains, on delicacy 
and raſte, and virtue and the heau-monde, 
and all that- What, cries Mrs Mawkin, are 
ur Parliament beſide themſclves? Here 
has the world been growing up, theſe ſix 
houſand years; to its grand climaQteric of 
ourtly accompliſhments ; and now they 
rould overthrow the whole building, and 
ix us of the pinnacle with the duſt of tlie 
ulgar. If we of high life are to be laid 
oder reſtraints, with cits and villagers, 
chat advantage Wil? fortune give us ? it 
ul no longer be of any ule to its owners. 
This is prepoſterouſly, cried Mrs Plülli- 
rec, the moſt laughable ſcheme that ever 
as conceivable on this fide the tropic. 
Jur Parliament would affect to be an he- 
eroclite to all other parliaments. But the 
0 eſt on't is, that their power is immenſe- 

too little for the greatneſs of the im- 
ucuſity of their undertaking. Pardon me, 
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Madam, replied the Colonel, I know / 
nothing beyond the ability of our Parli, 
ment. In ſpirituals alike as temporal 
their power is the ſame in England as that 
of the Pope is at Rome ; they can bind « 
looſe, at pleaſure, in heaven as on earth 
Beſide, Madam, adds Sneer, with ref» 
to our Parliament, this is very far fro: 
being a laughable ſcheme ; I rather h. 
it to be both loveable and laudable. 1h: 
muſt thereby forego no inconſiderable 4 
vantages on their own part, They vi 
no longer be intereſted in the proftituri.1 
of their conſtirucats, or the ſale of the 
country, They have it even in conte 
plation to decline their capital privilege « 
maintaining their familics at the exper 
of their neighbours ; and propoſe, for tl 
future, to pay their debts. 1 hope, n 
Lord, ſiys Mr Buitle, your new laws 4 
not to be put in force againſt the office 
of friend{hip and civil manuers. No, 8 
ſays Lord Mansfield, only againſt the g. 
rade of them, | 
Here Mr Buſile obſerved that the coi 
fee was filled out, and roſe with precip 
tation to help the ladics.— Away, ye 
wretch, keep from me a mile! ſcream 
out Lady Cribbage. No ncarcr, dear 8 
no nearer I befeech you, exclaimed V 


Phillizrce and Miſs Lrinket.— Mr Bulle 
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ys Lord Mansfield, I would adviſe you 
to tender your ſervices to Lady Maitland 
and Lady Homeſpun ; if you happen to 
[ill your coffee on their cloaths, you will 
olige them with an apology for giving 
hem away to the firſt poor body. 
| with, my Lord, fays Lady Cribbage, that 
you knew how to compliment ſome, with 
ifs expence to others. But a-propos, m 

Lord, theſe ſame compaſſive acts again 
Linder, and going from home in — 
A faults, as you phraſe it, have they yet 
Alle into a law f — They have not, 
la lam. —0 tnen we may take good- 
nan Time by the forclock. Pray, ladies, 
ave ye heard any thing lately ut the two 
lil Worthys f — Nothing new, an- 
wered the Cuunteſs, nothing more than 
hat they are both very good and very 
miable. Poor orphans ! ſays Lady Crio- 
nge, they are grea'ly to be pitied. Ihe 
laelt has preferred an intrigue with her 
wardian's foutman to the honourable ad- 
Ir. (ſes of Mr Melvin, and is retired for 
month or ſo to her aunt in the country. 
Vhile her ſiſter, on the other band, pre- 
v0 1r.d lawful marriage with the butler to 
wo ettſement of a thouſand a-year from his 
grace of A —, Miſs Worthy. faid the 
v$0lonel. is certainly gone to her aunt's, as 
aur Lordibip intimated; for Mr Melvin 
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and I are to he with her in a few days, by 
her own appointment: and 1 can vouch 
that her ſiſter has married the butler yur 
Ladyſhip mentions, for he is a very par 
ticular friend of mine ; a young gentle 
man of great merit, family. and fortune, 
who aſſumed that diſguiſe, like a hero ig 
romance, in order to yain the nearer ac 
ceſs to his princeſs. 

For ſhame. gentlemen, ſays Lord Mans. 
field, no more of your vindications, I be. 
ſecch ye. Perhaps there is not a ſin e 
perſon preſent, who is not at this moment 
a ſub & of raillery, mayhap of calumny, 
to ſome other tea-rable. Let us alto tak 
up the racket and return the ball of ſcan- 
dal. Indeed, I know f. w people of whom 
any good can be faid ; and none who m. 
not he cer ſured, without offence to truth, 
Beſide, as evil is now ſpoken ſo univerſalinh® 
of every body, no one is hurt thereby 
If any, in particular, ſhould efcape de. 8. 
traction. it might juſtly be ſuſpe&ed tha c. 
they hid no one quality that deſerved tog 
be cnvicd. 

0 fye, my Lord, cried Lady Cribbage, 
how can you think fo uncharitably « 
people? there are* many of my acquaint- 


a cc who have really valuable quali, ver 
luis true, there is Lady Gamelove, and Vir . 


Sicup, and Mils Freak, and a hundred 
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hers, Whoſe heads will fit the cap of 
tndal, turn it which way you will. But 
hen there is Mrs Orderly, and Miss 
leighbonrly, and a few others, whoſe re- 
wearions remain almoſt quite unſullied, 
{Mrs Orderly has faults, ſhe however has 
he diſcretion to keep them from view. 
Miſs Neighbourly, indeed, does not ſet 
9» for a beauty ; ſhe knows ſhe will have 


ommitted by her pink ing eyes; but then 
he is the beſt-tempered and pleaſanteſt 
ody breathing; ſhe never fails to excite 


„iment wherever the comes; 'tis a 
ey it ſhould ever happen at her own 


* LENCE, | f 
It didn't fear to be tedious, ſaid Lady 
lomeſpun, I-could give you a recent ſtory 


Wat affefted me extremely. The compa- 
io! inſtantly urged her to gratify their cu- 
„ey, and ſhe began as follows: 

Je. Some weeks ago, I ſent to the ſervants 


nat licc to inquire for a female of ſome edu- 
ation, who might aſſiſt me in the inſtruc- 
on of my little girls. The day follow- 
ug, a young woman came to be hired, 
ler appearance was molt beſpeaking; 
at. Dad, with a countenance exprefive of 
-3Wvcry virtue, ſhe looked a renunciation 


ire! the ſmalleſt title thereto, 
Vol. II. R 


othing to repent of for any murders 
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I aſked for her character; but ſhe an 
ſwered, with an air of the deepeſt hum 
liation, that ſhe had never been in ſervice; 
that ſhe was an unfortunate ſtranger, whe 


deſerved no one's good word ; and that 
ſhe had nothing to aſk but my acceptance 


of her labour, and the ſhelter of n 
roof, 
I had not the heart to reject her; and 


on trial, 1 found that ſhe was miſtreſs d 
the polite languages, and of every female 


accompliſhment, though ſhe did not ſcen 
to have reached her two-and-twentiet| 
year, 

She grew extremely fond of my chil 
dren. She uſed to look with a melancho 
ly kind of pleaſure upon them ; and fre 


quently, during the times of her drefſling 


or inſtructing them, I obſerved her te 
ſtriving to ſteal away unnoticed. 
This, with the thouſand clegancies tha 


accompanied her words and actions, made 


me impatient to know whence and wht 
ſhe was. She perceived my curioſity ; at 
with a beſceching and mortified air, Ah 
Madam! ſaid ſhe, ſcek not to hate me 
ſeek not to know the ſtory of my ſhame 
ſince it cannot be told without rcfled 
ing diſcredit on perſons of worth an 
honour. 
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The day after, Sir Hanmer Homeſpun 
eme in, where Peggy, for fo ſhe called 
herſelf, was chatting with my little girls 
at the further en of the room. I am 
tome, my dear, ſaid he, from a viſit to 
Mr Grace, the new acquaintance in whoſe 
praiſe you heard me freak fo largely, 1 
mquired out his houſe, and went up with= 
ent ceremony. As | entered his cham- 
ber, I was ſtruck with a new and very 
aFefting object. Ne fat oppoſite to a 
pier glaſs, wherein I obſerved him, un- 
noticed ; and on each knee he held an in- 
ſant, over whom he wept plentifully, 
while he. carefled them, in turns, and 
tenderly preſſed them to his boſom, 

At length he perceived me, and roſe 
in confuſion, You have caught me, Sir 
Hanmer, ſaid he, lamenting the loſs of a 
ſalſe woman, whom yet I cannot ceaſe to 
love, and whoſe fault has not been able 
to abate my fondneſs for theſe her inno- 
cent offspring, The miſguided wretch, 
while I was lately in the country, eloped 
with Lord Riot 1 her own honour and 
happineſs, . Lord Riot has ſince paid his 
treſpaſs with his life; but what is become 
of my Peggy I know nor, Can I depend 
on your goodneſs to inquire her out? "tis 
a pity that one ſo lovely (ſhould be utter- 
ly lolt, Here is 7 for 500 J. diſpoſe 

2 
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of it, my friend, as you think beſt {ff fo 
her advantage, and ſet not her neceſliti ey alle 
plunge her dec per in guilt, [ 

Hlere the children fhricked out, andi die 
cried, that Peggy was dead, their PegryMWint: 
was dead ! We inftantly ran to them, — to! 
found her in a fit, in which ſhe continued full 
feveral hours without lian of like. As soon ters 
4s ſhe opened her eyes, ſhe turned then ! 
languidly upon me. Ah, Madam! fad my 
(he, you know me now. I am faulty u hea 
decd, but much more unfortunate. And ſand 
as you were lately defirous to hear myers 
llory, you ſhall have it without cxicu¹ M9! 
ation or dilguile, fact 

I am daug liter to a poor ſarmer, whoſſ der 


was tenant to the father of Mr Grace. fon 
When 1 was about nine years old, thefſ cen 
young gentleman, who was lately return |) 
ed from the college, happened to be out 
a-ſporting, and called in at my father's. 
I conſidered him as a ſpecies quite diſler 
ent from all I had feen of man. His pre- 
ſence gave me a pleaſure till then unfck 
and his parting was as the loſs of ſome 
thing extremely dear, 

From that time he choſe our part ol 
the country for the ſcene of his diverſions, 
and his viſits became longer and more 
frequent. He never ſailed to bring me 


. 
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ſome little preſent, and I betrayed my 
alleftion by many artleſs teſtimonies, 

In about three years, old Mr Grace 
died. My father got, no one knew how, 
into plentiful circumitances, and ſent me 
to 4 boarding-{chool, where | was care- 
ſully educated in all the becoming mat« 
ters of which I was capable, 

now began to apprehend from whom 
my advantages flowed; and my young 
heart was penetrated with the moſt lively 
and affecting gratitude, I grew more re- 
ſerved, however, as my ſentiments grew 
more ardent ; and, whenever my bene- 
factor came to viſit me, we app:ared un- 
der a mutual reitraint from the ſuppreſ« 
lion of paſſions, which I thought it inde- 
cent * he unſeaſonable, to expreſs. 

When I arrived at the age of ſixteen 
years, Mr Grace publicly addreſſed me 
for marriage. Can you think it, Madam, 
that, while my heart embraced the over- 
ture with the warmeſt tranſport, it was 
yet with the ſtrongeſt reluctance that [ 
yielded to a happineſs which I deemed fo 
injurious to the honour and intereſt of 
- whom 1 loved as I loved my own 
oul, | 

Vive years, the happieſt ſure that ever 
were paſſed upon earth, I lived, bleſſing 
aud bleſſed by 8 choſen maſter, 
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and bore him three lovely reſemblances of 
the image that was always preſent to my 
_ foul, 

One night, Mr Grace returning later 
than uſual, brought home a wounded 
gentleman ; hut entered as privately a 
poſſible, for fear of alarming me. Thi 
gentleman was Lord Riot, whoſe life Mt 
Grace had faved, at the peril of his own, 
from the reſentment of an injured huſband, 
who had fet upon him with advantage, 

As it was feared that his wounds were 
mortal, the ſurgeons adviſed that he 
ſhould not be removed, and he lay fix 
weeks at our houſe ; where induced by 
hoſpitality and the defire of my huſband, 
I attended him with a care and tender. 
neſs that he rewarded with perdition. 

When he took his leave of us, he ſcem- 
ed to labour under a ſenſe of inſuſſerable 
obligations. As foon as his health was 
eſtabliſhed, he ſent me a diamond neck- 
lace, of great value ; but Mr Grace was 
then in the country, and I directly return- 
ed the traitor's preſent, Ihe next day be 
ſent up his name, and requeſted to be a 
mitted ; but | excuſed myſelf from recei- 
ving the viſits of gentlemen in the alſ{-nce 
of my huſband, Ihe day following, hon 
ever, having bribed my fervants, he was 
permitted to enter my chamber; whe 
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without addreſſing a word to his Lordſhip, 
| ſeverely rebuked my maid for fuch an 
nſfolent intruſion, and withdrawing ha- 
ay to my cloſet, I clapt to the door, 

Aſter this | heard no more of Lord Riot 
i Wor ſome time; but, alas! he and his dia- 
(Wbolical inſtruments were not idle, One 
evening, being ſeized with an unaccount- 


Mable drowzinefs, I Ly down, and was in- 


| Wſenſible to every thing that paſſed, till I 
awakened the day following in a ſtrange 
e bed, and in the arms of my crucl and ac- 
e urſed undoer, | 
| inſtantly ſcreamed out; and, puſhing 
er vickendy from me, ſprung out upon 
the floor. While I huddled on my clothes, 
all the horrors of my condition roſe full 
upon my view. I flew to the door, but 
hading it locked, I was ſeized with ſudden 
madneſs, I daſhed the piers and jars to 
ſhivers. I caught whatever came in my 
k. NViy, and threw it at the villain, who, ter- 
rar ied by my fury, made his cfcape thro' 
rn. Ha back-door, and bolted it after him. 
Some woman whom he {cnt to me re- 
covered me from a fir. he dear and 
tender images of hutband and children 
nen came to my mind. My rage was 
drowncd in my grief; 1 wept and ſobbed 
vuhout ccaſing. 
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For three weeks I continued thus in, 
mured and inconfolable, my fits of frenzy 
ſtill returning whenever Lord Riot pre: 
ſented himſelf to my view. At length 
aſſumed the patience to expoſtulate with 


pit 
* 
46 


him on the irrerrievable ruin he tal | 
brought upon me, my wreck of fame ani! 
honour ; and, what was infinitely worſe Wpicic 
my loſs of huſband and children, to wh | 
faces I never more ſhould dare to lift ah: 
e. | Fic 
"7 While I continued to reproach my be ban 
trayer, we heard a buſtle below ſtairsMeou! 
He flew to ſome piſtols that hung in the, 
apartment. The door burſt open. r 
huſband fuddenly entered. Lord RH ra 
fired at him, and ſomebody fell. But Whis 
waited not to inquire into the iſſue Mer 
the ſcuffle. The Hoo of my injured bun t} 
band was now more dreadful to me th 
that of my raviſher. The doors lay openWeq: 


I hurried to the ſtreet, I flew along | KU 
not where; and running into a little ſhopWace. 
1 fat down by the counter, and fainiend 
away. WT. A 
The poor woman of that little hou! 
behaved herſelf toward me with much hury r 
manity. I told her part of my unhappy 
ſtoiy. And, as I determined for ever Wan 
hide myſclf from family and acquaintance uch. 


and as far as poſlible from the world, Uugh'r t 
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put me in the way of getting into ſervice; 
| — 4 have received the only conſola- 
or which 1 am capable on this fide 
the grave, that of your Ladyſhip's favour 
and protection. 

Here Mrs Grace cloſed her diſtreſsful 
hiſtory, As Sir Hanmer and I greatly 
picicd and eſteemed her, we endeavoured 
ty give her comfort, by obferving that 
there was nothing in this adventure, 
wherewith the molt cenforious, or even a 
XxYhulband of the moſt delicate ſentiments, 
could reproach her. Ah, Madam, {aid 
ſhe, when my body was as pure as my 
ſpirit, I was every way unworthy of Mr 
Grace; and ſhall I now bring pollution to 
lis honourable boſom ? How will the 
rorld interpret my reſiding three weeks 
n the houſe and cuſtody of alibertine? A- 
as! I have no portion fave diſgrace to 
bequeath to my dear iufants, nor any les 
ncy to. my | kindred but confuſion of 
cc. But | feel that I haſten to the 
ad of my forrows. 

As ſhe ſpoke her countenance altered, 

nd we perſuaded her to lic down and 
ry to take ſome repole. 

Within an hour or two after, a gentle. 
an came, and haſtily inquired for my 
n{band, It was Mr Grace. My dear 
dir Hanmer, ſaid he eagerly, rejoice with 
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me ' my Peggy is innocent, ſhe is virtues 
as ever, That ruffian Lord Riot, by the 
promiſe of a thouſand guineas, prevailel 
on her woman to give her a ſleeping fo. 
tion, and had her conveyed to his houſe 
during her ſtate of inſenſibility. O my 
Peggy, might 1 but behold you once. 
gain! Riot, finding it impoffible to ſub. 
due her to his pleaſure, refuſed to pay the 
woman the price of her perfidy, and the iq 
revenge teſd me where he held my wite 
ſecreted. O my diſtreſſed, my ſhamefaced 
angel, what is become of you? I took out 
a replevin, and forced my way into the 
villain's houſe. He aimed a piſtol at me, 
but happened to ſhoot his accomplice, 
He then drew his ſword, but at the de. 
cond paſs I pierced him to the heart 
The traitreſs did not imwediarely dic | 
her wound; ſhe ſurvived till wit!“ 
hour, and in her moral agor ee. 
vealed to me all the circun .nces of his 
diabolical plor. 

Here we confole4 Mr Grace, by in 
forming him that his lady was ſafe and in 
the hovs; but that ſhe was ſomething in- 
diſpoſcd, and had lain down to reſt. His 
impatience was too great to be reſtrained 
from ſecing her. I entered her chamber 
ficit, and appriſed her of his coming. As 
he tenderly approached, ſhe ſtarted up it 
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her bed, and her boſom was agitated with 
a20nizing emotions. She gazed wildly at 
um. She attempted to ſpeak, but could 
not find utterance; when ſcizing his 


c hand, and catching it to her lips, ſhe ſunk 

> lown gently, and expired upon the preſ- 
ſure. 

As ſome of the company ſtill continued 

 & 'o honour Lady Homeſpun's pathetic nar- 


ration with their tears, Lady Cribbage 
cried out, Cards, cards here immediately, 
to drive away melancholy ! 

Aſter cards, an clegant ſupper was 
ſerved up, and after ſupper the converſa- 
tion happened to turn upon dreſs, 

Is it not amazing, cried Sneer, (with a 
farcaſtical glance at the ladies) is it not 
amazing to think, that the nature and 
reaſon of things ſhould be fo wholly in- 
verted as, in ſome caſes, to mean and 
el-& the very reverſe of their original in- 
tention and inſtitution ? The firſt uſe that 
was made of the fig-leaf demonſtrates, 
that dreſs was ſolely appointed for the co- 
vering of ſhame and nakedneſs: and yer 
woman has heen fo ingenious, in proceſs 
Ius time, as to turn the loſs of her robe 
dei H original innocence into matter of pride 
bernd oſtentation. 
a0 ihe covering from cold, as well as 
ſrom ſhame, ſaid the Colonel, may be al- 


of a port 


reveal; and which nothing ſhall extort 
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lowed of ſome ſenſible uſe, with reſpct 
to dreſs ; at leaſt among us, who are plas 
ced ſo far north of the tropic. 

Our neighbour Lewis, laſt winter, had 
occaſion to paſs through the ſtreets of 
Paris, His travelling palace was drawn 
by eight white ſteeds. The froſt was in. 
tenſely ſharp ; the glaſſes were all drann 
up; and this warm enterprizer for un. 
verſa] monarchy, fat ſhivering amidſt the 
wrappings of his furrs and robings. 

As he _ he eſpied a young man 

y perſonage, ſtanding at an 
angle, clad in a fingle ilk coat, with lis 
hair powdered out, and his hat under lis 
arm. 

Lewis inſtantly pulled the bell; i; 
coach ſtopped ; he let down a fide win. 
dow ; he ordered the ſtranger to be called; 
and, as nothing makes a man fo man- 
nerly as the ſenſible want of ſomething 
from the party to whom he applies, the 
Monarch addreſſed him with the molt gra- 
cicus and affable air, and requeſted to 
know by what means he could keep 
himſelf ſo warm, in ſuch extremity cf 
weather, | 

That, Sire, anſwered the ſtranger,.is a 
ſecret which my honour forbids me to 


rom me, ſave the commands of your Ma- 
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(ty. 1 promiſe you, Sir, ſaic the King, 
that I ſhall not be ungrateful, and that you 
ill have no cauſe to repent your ha- 
ing intruſted me with your” recipe, I 
1age then, Sir, that provided you fol. 
low my preſcription, there ſhall not be ſo 
arm a Monarch in the univerſe. I am 
mpatient, pray inform me, what am I to 
0? As I do, fo pleaſe your Majeſty ; put 
our whole wardrobe upon your back ! 
ſhe King laughed himſelf into a heat, 
aud that very hour ordered a commiſſion 
n his own guards to be made out for his 
pretcriber, : 
Your ſtory, Colonel, is elegantly faceti- 
pus, faid Lady Maitland, I apprehend, 
11s Wowever, that other valuable purpoſes are 
n- aſwered by dreſs, over and above the 
dere decency and comfort of clothing. 
n- Mere it not for the various diſtinctions of 
17 ess, it would be impoſhble to point out 
nee ſeveral orders of men throughout the 
ra · eſpective ſubordinations that are neceſ- 
to Wary to ſociety. Without this uſcful ex- 
ep Wedicnr, we ſhould be in utter confuſion; 
of We ſhould not know who was who; we 
hould not know to whom reſpect or o- 
edience was due, nor be able to aſcer- 
ain the prince from the peaſant. 
O lud! cried Mrs Mawkin, as your 
9 ſays, how Nee humbling 
OL, 


18 A 
0 
Mort 


Ma- 


s THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


und mortifying it would be! Without the 
richneſs of dreſs, how ſhould we of the 
grad monde ſhew any difference between 
ourſelves and vile plebeians f 

O, Madam, anſwered Lady Cribbage, 
plebeians are not confined to low life 
alone ; the great world has its vulgar too, 
I aſſure you. The difference does not lie 
in the richneſs : I have ſcen an afs cloth. 
ed m a very gorgeous ſumpter-cloth, 
"The true diſtinction lies in wearing the 
qualities of the mind on the outward 
habit, in the peculiarity of fancy and ele- 
gance of taſte. | 
Your Ladyſhip might ſurely have ad- 
ded, ſaid Miſs 'Trinket, that dreſs is a hand- 
maid to beauty too; it ſerves to adoru and 
embelliſh nature with art, and to make 
what was lovely ſtill more attracting, 
However brilliant a diamond may be in it- 
ſelf, it wants of its value and luſtre till 
ſuitably fer ; there may be an elegance to 
be ſure in the manner of ſetting, but (till 
it ought to be caſed in nothing but gold. 

I greatly lament the departure of Mrs 
Philligree, ſaid Lord Mansfield, it is ſhe 
who would have adorned your ornaments, 
ladies, and have drefſed out dreſs itſelf, 
in a ſumptuous outre-of terms, and new 
cut of phraſe. I agree indeed with the 
Counteſs, that ſome tokens or markings, 


uch as thoſe that dreſs ſupplics, are re- 
quiſite for diſtinguiſhing the ſeveral or- 
ders and ſuburdinations of people in a 
community ? but I am forry to find, that 
theſe ſame markings or tokens ſhould, ve- 
ry nearly, engroſs the whole of the things 
— to be ſignified, If you take the 
full-bottomed wig from a Judge, what will 
become of his wiſdom ? or lawn and ſat- 
tin from Biſhops, what would become of 
their ſanity? or, ſhould Morarchs be de- 
prived of their crowns and regalia, I doubt 
It would be a fearful abridgement of ma- 
jelty. 
alſo agree with Lady Cribbage, that 
the qualities of the mind are wonn on the 
outward habit. But, pray ye, what foru 
of internal qualities do theſe externil ha- 
bits exhibit? even every ſpecies of aſſecta- 
tion, folly, and vanity, that is conceivable. 
The whole futile foul of a female ſeems to 
have forſaken its frail manſion, and to float 
upon the ſurface of her attire. In the 
Img labours of the toilette, where fo 
much pains, time, and treaſure is expend- 
ed on an elaborate externity, does not a 
woman as good as confeſs, that the whole 
of her value lies where the whole of her 
care is beſtowed ? 

Now, in all theſe operations, female _ 
ranity propoſes to excite the ſame ſenſa- 
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tions in others, that it ſeels in and for it. 
ſelf, on the pleaſing contemplation of it; 
own image. Ah, miſdeeming and pitiable 
objects! while you paſs along, or ſit exalt, 
ed in your m—_— pre-eminence, ſome 
of your ſex behold you with an eye of 
contempt, others with an eye of envy, 
and all with an eye of malevolence ; in. 
quiſitive after your miſcarriages, and de- 
firous of publiſhing and magnifying the 
{malleſt of your failings. . 

Men, indeed, behold you with an eye 
of pleaſure, becauſe they draw an infe. 
rence from your vanity that flatters their 
own. They contemplate you as drefling 
at them. They conſider the labours of 
your toicltte as a confeſſion of defiring 
to be deſired; as an advance on your 
part, and a kind of challenge for them io 
* and capitulate. | 
own that beauty, as Miſs Trinket has 
obſerved, ma occaſionally derive a ſoit 
of acceſhon from dreſs, like a diamond 
incaſed in precious metal. But how much 
more generally do we obſerve conceited 
uglineſs and deformity deriving addition» 
al darkneſs from the luſtre that ſurrounds 
it, like a turnip or toadſtool encircled by 
gems ? . 

Whether fincry gives additional force 
w the magnet of beauty, for exciting and 
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lrawing our affeRtions to it, is an article 
of which I am much in doubt. What ſay 
you to this queſtion, Mr Fenton ? 

| hold, my Lord, faid Mr Fenton, that 
ſinery is merely a Narciſſus, that neither 
loves nor is beloved by any except itſelf. 
t is much to be queſtioned whether belle 

or beau ever engaged the affections of ay 
. 

p- 


ſenſible perſon of the oppoſite ſex; an 
where they themſelves have been ſuſce 
tible of the delicate paſſion, they, from 
that moment, ceaſed to be belles or beaus. 
Paris is the only beau, as I remember, that 
ever was capable of loving a woman; and 
et, as you all know, ſhe was not a dreſſed 
Jad to whom he gave the prize. 

Dame lris was the greateſt belle in all 
the heaven of Pagan theology. She was, 
as we may ſay, the female Joſeph dreſſed 
out in her gay coat of many colours; and 
yet we do not find that ever ſhe attracted ' 
the love of a ſingle immortal, or even 
mortal, though ſhe duly and daily viſits 
them in all her finery, and fails not to 
ſhed ſhowers of tears at their diſdain, 

Finery may dazzle, it may awe, but 


cannot poſlibly excite the ſmalleſt pittance 


of affection. This can alone be done by 
ſomething more perſonal, by ſomething 
leſs ſuperficial, Even the fimplex Mundi- 
tir, that gruament of a clean ſimplicity, 
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recommended by Horace, can operate on- 
y by intimation of deeper purity. he 

irtues alone can weave the truly en. 
chanting robe of female influence, and 
the Graces alone gird on the caſtus or 
girdle of irreſiſtable beauty. 

Among the infinite variety of female 
Faſhions, which in turns have been fan. 
taſtically predominant upon earth, I re- 
member but of one, ſo very obſolete as not 
to have revived in ſome diſtant age or cli. 
mate. That the memory of this ſame fa. 
mion ſhould not be wholly loſt, it is re- 
corded by St Paul in his firſt epiſtle to 
Timothy. There he recommends it to 


the Ladies, to“ adorn themſelves with 


„ ſobriety and ſhamefacedneſs ; not with 


* broidered. hair, or gold, or-pearls, or 


„ coſtly array.“ 
St Paul however, in this piece of ad- 
vice, appears to have ſpread a ner for the 
hearts of his own ſex. The haughty, re- 
luctant, and ſtubborn ſpirit of man, can 
reje& wealth and title, can look with in- 
difference on the ſymmetry of ſhape and 
features, and guard itſelf againſt the at- 
tack of female artifice; but female baſh- 
fulneſs is an unconſcious thief, to whom 
the doors of all hearts are inceſſantly 
thrown open. | 

In ſhort, the maid who would atchieve 


the whole laurel of conqueſt, muſt not by 
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obvious or obtruſive ; like Daphne, ſhe 
muſt fly though purſued by an Apollo, 

Here the company breaking up, gave 
diſtin and prefling invitations to Mr 
Fenton, but he politely excuſed his at- 
tendance for the preſent, on accoußt of a 
multiplicity of indiſpenſable buſineſs, 

On the following morning, as he ſat in 
his ſtudy, ſome one tapped at the door 


and, on being deſired to walk in, Who 
mould enter but Lady Maitland, in an a- 


grecable diſhabille, 

Mr Fenton, faid ſhe (deeply bluſhin 
and hefitating) I, I— you muſt think 
it very odd fay, Sir, I ſhould not 
have intruded upon you, thus out of all 


form, perhaps indecently unſeaſonable. 


—Þ Pleaſc to be ſeated, Madam. 
The buſineſs I came upon, Sir, is fo very 


intereſting, ſo concerning to my peace, 


that I could not refuſe myſelf this oppor- 
unity of breaking in upon you. — Be 
aſſured, my dear Madam, that the great- 
eſt pleaſure you can do me is to let me 
know, as ſoon as poſſible, wherein I can 
ſerve you. 


Here the Counteſs, looking eagerly and 


inquiſitively on him, put her hand in her 
boſom, took out a picture, and alternately 


ſurveying the one and the other, Ves, the 
wicd, it is, it muſt certainly be ſo, Then 
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reaching out the picture, Can you tell me, 
Sir, faid ſhe, for whom this was drawn, 
or rather do you remember to whom you 
gave it ? 


111 


Mr Fenton took the picture, looked at 


it, and ſtarted ; when, recollecting ideas 
and paſſages as from aſfar off, Good God! 
he exclaimed, is it poſſible, can you be 
my little Fanny Goodall? Yes, my deareſt 
couſin, anſwered the Counteſs, as ſurely 
as you are the ſtill too amiable Harry 
Clinton, | 
Hereupon ay both roſe ſuddenly, and 
Mr Fenton, catching his quendam Fann 
in his arms, preſſed her to his boſom with 


warm and kindred affection. But the a- 


gitation of the Counteſs was too big for 
utterance ; *till, reſuming her chair, ſhe 
gave ſcope to her paſſion, and burſt into 
a violent flood of tears. 

After a mutual and affecting ſilence; 
Ah! cries Mr Fenton, in a voice exprel- 


five of much emotion, how am I, my 
lovely couſin, to interpret theſe tears? Amaf 


I to conſider them as further proofs 0 

our ancient averſion to me, or as kind 
and dear inſtances of your returning 
affection ? — The Counteſs anſwered not 
and Mr Fenton continued: 


Lou may remember, my couſin, that 1 
had very few relations, My only brother 
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ever continued to behave himſelf toward 
me as an alien and an enemy; and my 
only uncle and guardian, who in his later 
years became your father, Was no way 
agreeable to my taſte or diſpoſition, In 
you, therefore, from your —— in you 
alone, my amiable coutin, I had centred 
all my ſenſations of fatherhood, brother» 
hood, all the affe&tions and tender fecls 
ugs that naturally arife from kindred and 
conſanguinity, How have | been delight- 
ed with your infantine prattle! how have 
| exulted in your opening charms! On the 
death of my firſt wife you were my only 
conſolation z and, in your innocent careſſes 
and attractive l endearments, I felt a ſweets 
ueſs of emotion that I never felt before. 
On my return from France, with what 
Firanſports did you receive me! we grew, 
as it were, in dur embracements to each 
ether. You were then, as I] apprehend, 
*Habout ten years of age, But, on my next 
viſit, you refuſed to be ſeen by me. Soon 
after, you were taken ill, 1 daily went, 
with an aching heart, to inquire wr your 
health; but your mamma peremptorily 
etuſcd me admiſſion to your preſence, 
in, on your recovery, you were conveyed 
om me, and ſecreted into the country. 
Though this unk indneſs went near wy 
Peart, it did not alter my aſlections; I. 
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fil continued to inquire after you, I Hr © 
continued to be intereſted in you, and 1 Cut 
preferred my ardent wiſhes and prayers 4 
to Heaven for your proſperity. 
Mr Fenton, faid Lady Maitland, (you the 
have unqueſtionably your reafons for Ml | h. 
_ ehiiſing to be {© called) 1 very ſenſible, | 
Sir, I tay, of your extraordinary partiality ged 
to me rom my c rlieſt years. Your ten. der. 
derneſs, as you mentioned, was that of the W 0 
fondeſt of fathers 4 brothers. You kitew I And 
the degree and kind of affe Kion that was WM BY 
foitable between ſuch relations; av4 you Wh. 
kept yourſelf preciſely within the limits. WM 4 
Bur, alas! for wy part, I knew no ſuch er: 
diſtinctians. I was as a picce of virgin- ] 
wax, warmed aud willingly yielding to the 
firſt kindly impreflivn. You made that 
impreſhon, my couſn. you made it deep 
and entire. As 1 had but the one heart, i but 
« fo I had but the one love; and that love 
was all your own, without diſtinQion or WW "© 
degree. | 
Gracious Heaven ! exclaimed Mr Fen- bet 
ton, what is this you tell me, Madam? Is WW . 
it poſſible, that, at your years, you ſhould del 
actually conceive a paſſion for one who kn 
might almoſt have been your grandfather ! WW ** 
Ah, it that be the caſe, what have I not [le 
to anſwer, for indulging you and myſelf W * 
in thoſe innocent careſſes, which, at that WW "> 
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ume, fondly conſtituted the moſt pleaſing 


ſenſations of my lite ! 

Alas, replied the Counteſs, if you have 
any thing to anſwer for, on that account, 
the charge indeed is very weighty which 
| have to bring againſt you. 

| was not eight years old when I beg- 
ged this picture from you, which you ge- 
ncrouſly enriched with this circlet of dia- 
monds. Soon after, you went to France 
and, during your abſence, this picture was 
my conſtant companion, whom I careſſed, 
whom I talked to, and to whom alone I 
made my complaints in all my little mat- 
ters of grievance. DD 

I know not by what inſtin& or kind of 
cunning it was, that I endeavoured to 
conceal my affection for this your reſem- 


blance, and never made my court to ig. 


but when I was alone, 

The morniag after your viſit, on your 
return from Paris as I was carelcf:ly per- 
forming the buſineſs of my little toilette 
before the glaſs ; I took out our picture, 
and ſurveyed it with new and increaſing 
delight. In the mean time, I did not 
know that my mamma flood behind me, 
aitentive to all my motions that were re- 
llefted to her by the mirror. She heard 
me talk to your picture, ſhe ſaw me kiſs 
it, and eagerly preſs it to my boſom. At 
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laſt I turned my eye to the glas, and per. 
ceived a piece of her image; whereon | 
ſtarted, coloured, and trembled, and was 
thrown, | knew not why, into the utmoſt 
confuſion. 

Ah, Fanny! cried my mother, what is 
this that I fre? your young heart, my 
child, is certainly affected. Unqueſtion- 
ably you love your couſin Clinton, 

Ought 1 not to love him, Madam? does 
he not love me, as well as 1 love him? 
No, no, my darling, faid my mother, [ 
would to Heaven that he did. Your cou- 
ſin Clinton inderd is worthy of all love, 
but then he has lately given away his heart 
to another, He is married, my Fanny— 
And cannot he love me ſtill, for all that, 
Madam !——— By no means, my ſweat 
innocent. When once a man marries, he 
vows, and ſwears, and obliges himſelf to 
love nobody living but his wife; and what 
is more, my Fanny, it is accounted very 
naughty in any girl to think of loving 
ſuch a one afterwards. 

What emotions did I then feel, what a 

conflict of oppoſing paſſions ! but reſent- 
ment, for the time, got the upper hand. 
I had yet formed no idea of the relations 
of ſex or matrimony, or any conjugal 
obligation, ſave that of love alone, But 
then it was ſuſſicient to me that I had gi- 
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ven you my whole heart ; that nothing 
leſs than your whole heart could ſatisfy 
me in return; and 1 felt myſelf offended 
and outraged to the laſt degree, by your 
having imparted a ſhare thereof to another. 

The day following, as I fat, languid 
and much diſcompoſed, as well by my 
paſhon as want of reſt the night before, 
my mama came up to tell me that you 
were below, and inquired for me. No, 
no, my deareſt mama, faid I, it does 
not ſignify, I will not fee him. Let him 
go to whomever he loves beſt. - But 


what ſhall I fay to him, my Fanny, what 


excuſe ſhall I make No matter for 
excuſes, Madam; tell him that I never des» 
ire to fee his face any more. } 
As ſomething informed me that you 
could not help ſtill loving me a little, I 
laid hold of that little love to pique and 
diſoblige and be revenged of you for 
your perſidy; and as long as you ſtaid, 
the thoughts of the pain and unc aſineſs, I 
cling ou were under, gave me vaſt 
delight. But as ſoon as I was told you 
were gone, my heart funk down, as from 
a mount of triumph, into a depth of de- 
ſolation. | 

= mama came up to conſole me. She 
highly applauded my fpirit, and the re- 
ſentment I had ſhewed ; and ſhe blamed 
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you for marrying another, at a time that 
ou pretended ſo much fondneſs to me, 
he further endeavoured to ſet me againſt 


to | 

your age. She told me, that you muſt and 
ſoon be old, and ugly, and wrinkled, and WF du, 
that you was much fitter to be my father 


than my lover. She alſo ſpoke to me of 15 
my valt fortune, of my beauty, and ſo gt 
forth; and that I might have my pick and 


choice of all the young and handſome & 
Earls and Dukes in the nation. She open · I f ., 
ed to me, in a variety of glittering pro- and 
ſpects, all the pleaſures and advantages of ang 
wealth, title, ſtate, equipage, with the re- my | 
ſpe& nd admiration of crowds bending Here 
around me. As ſhe repreſented them iq from 
my imagination, I catched at each off, m. 
them for comfort; but, alas, I did nod mam. 
find you among them, and all to me beſ catch 
Came empty. layin; 

That night my tender mama forſoolf frag 
her own bed, and came to lie in mine. a" 
ſaw that ſhe had been afllited ; fo for fei hie .. 


of adding to her trouble, 1 ſuppreſſed m of the 
own emotions, and pretending to be 
fleep, I lay quiet by — ſide, till towarſhad , 
morning, when I was ſeized with a violet 
fever. During my illneſs, I was told th 
you. came daily to mquire about me ; an}. be 
that, I believe, above all things, contient t. 
buted to my recovery. One day, u 
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nama came and informed me, that you 
ſat below in tears, and earneſtly requeſted 
to he permitted to ſee me. O, how ſweet 
and comforting did thoſe tears ſeem to 
drop upon my heart! but, muſtering all 
my little pride and remaining dignity, 
No, ny, my mama, I cried, I will die 
firit z if he does not firſt unmarry himſelf, 
| will never fee him any more. 

When I had gotten ſtrength enough 


and I being alone, I went to my drawer, 
and taking out 3 picture, and turning 
my head aſide, I reached it to her, ſay ing, 
Here, Madam, take this and lock it u 

from me; for while I love it and hate it 
bo much, it troubles me to look at it. My 
Y mama thereupon took it from me, and 
carched me to her boſom ; but, without 


ſaying a word, ſhe burſt into tears, and 


ſtraight quitted the room. 

As ſoon as it was judged that I was a- 
ble to travel, my parents, by the advice 
of their doors, took me far into the 
country, My mother, in the mean time, 
had unqueſtionably contided my ſecret 
to my father; for, though he was natu- 
\Yrally of a ſevere and backward temper, 

he became extremely tender and indul- 
gent toward me. X 
ji 2 


to walk about the chamber, my mama 
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As I was the only child they ever had, 
their whole care and ſolicitude was affec. 
tionately employed in procuring me a 
variety of gratifications and amuſement, 
When I was in ſpirits, they were in a kind 
of triumph; but my dejection was to them 
the moſt grievous of aſt oppreſhons. "They 
took down my French miſtreſs and mulic 
maſter with them; and they collected 
from all parts, the moſt agreeable ſer of 
miſſes and maſters that they could muſter, 
fo that my time was portioned out the 
moſt happily that could be, between buſi 
neſs and recreations that were equally 
pleaſing. They had taken care that your 
name Bould never be mentioned before 
me; and though, at times, my foul was 
athirſt, and my car opened and turned to 
hear tidings concerning you, yet a cer- 


tain native baſhfulneſs and fear of offend. 


ing againſt decency, did not permit me 
to inquire after you. 

Thus a length of abſence, and a varicty 
of diſſipations, by degrees, greatly abated 
the ardour of my pathon, infomuch that 
I did nor ſcem to fecl any more for you. 
When any occaſion, however, renewed in 
me the impreſhon of former ſcenes, a 
thrilling ſort of chillneſs would run thro” 
my blood. And, at other times, when 
alone, and thinking of you, a ſwimming 
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a of ſtupor would fall ſadly upon my 
foul. | | 

On our return to London, after five 
years abſence, the great number of peo- 

„wich the novelty and variety of ob- 
jets that crowded upon my view, amuſed 
and engaged my whole attention. But 
when we entered the old manſion; when 
| turned my eyes on the places where you 
ſat, where you walked, where you talked 
and uſed to careſs me, you became as it 
were actually viſible to my eyes; ſome- 
thing ſe to wring my heart; and 1 
was ſeized with a ſickneſs near to faint- 
ing. I rook hold of my maid by the arm, 
and with her help walked into the garden 
for freſh air; but there too you had got 
before me, on the terrace, in the walks and 
alleys, where you uſed to run feigned races 
with me, and gather fruits for me, and 
to play with me at bob-cherry, and after. 
ward to preſs the lips that had gained the 
prize. I then turned away from a place 
that afforded me no aſylum from you. M 
mother met, and eagerly aſked what ailed 
me? Let us go, mama, I cried, let us go 
ſomewhere elſe, | am not able to ſtay in 
this place any longer. Accordingly, that 
very evening, we removed to lodgings ; 
and, in a few days, my dada took aud 
lurgiſhed a new houſe. 

1 3 
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I ſhall not dwell, my dear - Sir, on a 
trivial detail of the many circumſtances 
and little incidents that happened during 
the ſpace of four ſucceeding years. An 
infinity of ſuitors paid their addreſſes to 
me or my fortune, I neither knew nor 
cared*to which, for I continued alike in. 
ſenſible to all. It is true, that during ſuch 
a number of years, having neither ſeen 
nor heard from you, I dropt all thoughts 
of you, and ſcarce retained the traces or 
lincaments of your perſon or aſpect. From 
the impreſſion, however, which you left in 
my mind, I had formed to myſelf a dear, 
though confuſed image of the lovely, of 
the defirable ; and this I looked for every 
where, but could no where find any re- 
ſemblance thereof. 

In the mean time, my parents urged ine 
ſtrongly to matrimony. They affeRingly 
repreſented that they ſhould not die in 
peace, if 1 did not afford them the proſpect 
of perpetuating themſelves in my oft 
ſpring ; ſuch is the fond ſuccedaneum 
which ſhort-lived creatures propoſe for 
eking out their exiſtence, and ſupplying 
the lot of an incvitable mortality, by the 
flattering, though poor ſubſtitute of a 
name or bare remembranee ! 

At length. I told my parents that, as | 
could not form any choice of my own, | 
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would truſt wholly to their judgment, and 
take up with whomſoever they ſhould be 
pleaſed to appoint, Hereupon they re- 
commended the Earl of Maitland to me. 
| kept to my promiſe, and we were con- 
ſcquently married. 

My huſband was comely in his perſon, 
eaſy and affable in his temper, and a man 
of 13 ſenſe and letters for a Lord. He 
loved me with paſſion; and, as I could not 
pay in him ſpecie, I endeavoured to ſup- 
ply my want of affection to him by my 
attention and aſſiduities. 

On the fifth year of my marriage my 
father died of a good old age; and in four 
pu more my deareſt mother left me de- 
olate. In her I loſt the only object of 
fond affections that I had upon earth, and 
my looks tacitly reproached my huſband 
for his want of power to conſole me. 

believe it was equally unhappy for my 
Lord, as myſelf, that we were not bleſſed 
with children. The dear and tender at- 
tachments that bind parents to their off. 
ſpring, ſerve alſo as a ſubſequent and more 
alketing nuptial band for uniting thoſe 
parents more intimately to each other. It 
draws about thema new circle of inte- 
relts and amities; and, by creating a mu- 
tual confidence, forbids the intruſion of 


Whole jealouſies that muſt at all times 
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ſuppoſe an alienation of regard. This, 
owever, was not the caſe between Lord 
Maitland and me. We never had a child, 
* in ſome conſtitutions, an union 
of ſouls as well as perfons may be requi- 
ſite for ſuch an eſſect. 

During the two years ſucceeding the 
death of my dear mother, I conceived a 
_ diſguſt == company and entertain- 

ments. I took a religious turn. I look- 
ed upon this world, and all that it con- 
tained, as on unworthy the regard of 
an immortal being. The principal part 
of my time was taken up in books and 
offices of devotion ; in which employ- 
ment I alternately funk under the moſt 
oy depreſſion of ſpirits, and again 
was elevated above myſelf into a new 
world of joys and inexpreſſible openings. 

At length I was taken exceedingly ill of 
what the phyſicians called a fever upon 
the nerves, which confined me to my bed 
above fix weeks. During my lineſs, m 
— huſband was the moſt conſtant amd aſſi- 
duous of all my attendants. The affec- 
tionate ſadneſs, the painful diltrefs, the 
tender folicitude, that was viſible iu all his 
" looks and actions, made way into my foul 
with an obliging impreſſion ; and, while 
| Ireproached myſelf for my ungrateful de- 

fe& of fenlibility toward him, love, or 
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ſomething tender and very like to love, 
took place in my boſom. 

As ſoon as | was on the recovery, my 
huſband diſappeared, without taking leave 
or giving me any notice; and for three 
weeks I knew not what was become of 
him. Art length he returned, pale and 


greatly emaciated, I had yet loſt none of 


the teaderneſs which I conceived for him 
during my illneſs. I took him aſſection- 
ately by the hand, which glqwed like a 
co i of fire. Ah, I cried, where have you 
been, what looks are theſe, my lord, what 
is the meaning of all this? He anſwered 
not; but withdrawing his hand, and ſcarce 
deizning to look toward me, | am not well, 
he faintly ſaid, I muſt go ro my bed. 

While his ſervants undreſſed him, I 
ſtood in filent aſtoniſhment, vainly gueſſ- 
ing at the cauſe of this extraordinary be- 
haviour; but as foon as he had laid down. 
I took a ſear by his fide; and, ſeizing and 
preſſiag one of his hands between mine, 
| broke into tears. ; 

After a fad and mutual filence, AV, Ma- 
dam, cried my huſband, what am I to 
underſtand by theſe tears? I am willing 


to conſider them as proofs of your huma- 


nity, but I cannot tonlider them as in- 
ſtances of your affe ction. You love me 
not, Madam; you never did love me. AN 
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the conſtancy and complacence of the moft 
ardent paſſion, all my endeavours and 
aſſiduitics have not been able to procure 
me the ſmalleſt intereſt in your heart, | 
blame you not, Madam; alas! we are not 
the maſters of our own afteftions, I an 
Tenfible that I never deſerved your love. 
That was a bleſſing reſerved for a more 
amiable object. But then the tender. 
neſs and truth of my attachment to you 
might ſurely have laid claim to a ſhare of 

our confidence. Ah, how precious had 
uch a confidence been to my heart! it had 
ſtood to me in the place of your love, and 
I ſhould not have reproached you for ir. 
reſiſtible propenſities : yes, Madam, I fay 
irreſiſtible, for | know you are virtuous, 
Perhaps it was not in your power to re- 
fuſe another your love but then you 
might have admitted your huſband to a 
ſhare of your triendſhip. 

You have my fricadſhip, I cried, my 
tendereſt fricnd{hip, my moſt affeionatc 
regards. If my love is not fo ardent as 
— could with, you however have all the 


love of which I am capable, and you poſ- 


ſels it entire aud undivided. 

What is this you tell ine, Mr1dam? | 
would to heaven you could ſtill deceive 
me, that I had ſtill continued in ignorancc ! 
but that is palt; it is over, Madam; n) 
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eyes are 0 to my wretchedneſs, and 
| die in the double want of your faith and 
our affection. I have ſeen your lover, 
Lady; I faw him four days ago from an 
oppoſites window. He ſtood before this 
houſe in converſe with another. I expec- 
ted every moment, that, taking advantage 
of my abſence, he would have gained ad- 
miſhon to you. I held my fword ready 
to follow, to pierce his heart, and facri- 
fice him to the claims of = honour and 
my love. But he ſuddenly diſappeared, 
and diſappointed my vengeance. 
Gracious heaven ! I exclaimed, what 
madneſs is this ? Do you dream, or who 
is it that has thus cruelly impoſed upon 
you ? You ſhall ſee the impoſtor, Madam, 
replied my Lord. So ſaying, he ſuddenly 
put his hand back ; and raking your pic- 
ture from under the pillow, he indignant- 
ly demanded, Do you know the original of 
this portrait, Lady? Ah, I ſcreamed, I 
confeſs it, I do know him, I did know him 
indeed : he was the idol of my heart; 1 
delighted in him, I doated upon him! 
You then acknowledge, you avow it, re- 
joined my huſband; . at length you 
deign to make me the conſident of a 
paſſiun which, I ſuppoſe, in your favour, 
'o have been involuntary. Ah, had 1 
been carlier appriſed of my unhappineſs, 
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I might not have ſunk under the vunex. 
pefted and ſudden prefſure as I do at this 
day. But fay, who and what is this for. 
midable rival, who robs me of my peace, 
who tears my life from me ? 

Firſt tell me, my Lord, ſaid I, how you 
came by this picture ? I found it in your 
cabinet during your ilinefs, ſaid he, when 
I ſearched for your effences to relieve you 
from a fainting fit. I flatter myſelf tha 
am not of a jealous diſpoſition, Curioſity 
firſt incited me to hurry it into my pocket, 
1 afterwards ſurveyed it more at Jeifure, 
and ſome ſtarting doubts aroſe. I endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs them; I argued with 
_ myſelf that it might be a family picture, 
the repreſentative of a brother ordear rela- 
tion deceaſed. Bur then ſome enemy of m 
peace again whiſpered to my ſpirit, that, if 
this had been the caſe, you would not be 
ſo ſolicitous to conceal it from me ; you 
would rather have boaſted of fuch an or- 
nament of your lineage 3 you would have 
been proud to exhibit it before all peo- 
ple—this ſtaggered me, I confeſs; and ad- 

ditional doubrs and ſuggeſtions were im- 
pelled upon my foul, She reſerves this, 
faid I to myſelf, for her own eye and 
inſpection; to reviſe it, to gaze and dwell 
upon it in ſecret ; and to pleaſe her fight 
with the fayourite image that is impreſſcd 
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zpon her heart. At each of theſe reflec- 
tons 1 felt a ſting in my boſom ; and the 
more 1 revolved and debated on theſe un- 


| certainties, the greater ſtrength they gain- 


ed, and drew nearer to demonſtration. 
Ah! 1 cried, her real coldneſs, and feigned 
regards are now equally accounted for. 
She deceives me, ſhe impoſes upon me; 
and I will counterfeit in my turn till this 
myſtery is detected. I then attempted, 
and would have conſtrained myſelf to look 
at you with my accuſtomed tenderneſs ; 
but 1 found it impoſſible. I therefore 
withdrew ſuddenly, and without any no- 
tice. If ever ſhe had a tincture of friend- 
ſhip for me, thought I, the apprehenſion 
of my loſs will awake in her a ſenſe there- 
of, I diſguiſed myſelf; and, as a ſtranger, 
took lodgings over-againſt you. I took 
my ſtation at the window. I was on the 
watch from morn till noon, to make a 
thorough inquiſu ion into you conduct 
during my abſence. I ſhall diſcover her 
diſpoſition, faid I, by the viſitants whom 
ſhe receives; but, during a fortnight of 
obſervation, I could not perceive, that, of 
the numbers who called, any one was ad- 
mitted, My jealous paſſious abated ; and 
| began to reproach myſelf for having 
ever conceived them; when, to my utter 
contuſion, there ſtood full to my views 
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in dreſs, aſpect, mien, attitude, the dif, 
tinguiſhed original of the portrait which 

Here 1 ely broke in upon 
huſband's narration, God be praiſed, | 
exclaimed ! he then lives, he ſtill lives, 
my moſt dear and amiable couſin, though 
I never wiſh to behold his face any more! 
My only relation, perhaps now my only 
friend, you are ſtill living, and I truſt you 
are happy, and that is enough ! 

Your relation, your only relation, Ma. 
dam, cried my Lord! is he fo near ? is he 
no nearer, no dearer to you than conſan- 

inity will warrant? Proceed, my Lord, [ 
aid ; I will then tell you all, without diſ- 
guiſe or palliation. 

I confeſs to you, anſwered my hnſband, 
that the fight of him ſtruck my ſoul with 
the fulleſt conviction of my being betray- 
ed. My jealous pangs returned with dou- 
ble poignancy. I was enkindled, I way 
ſet on fire, my heart was rent ſeveral ways. 
A violent fever ſcized upon me, but my 
fury and thirſt of vengeance ſupported me 
under it. For four days longer I help up 
in the impatient expectation of once more 
beholding your lover, that I might pierce 
Him in a thouſand places, in every ſedu- 
cing part about him. But nature at length 
9691 
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and I returned, once for all, to behold, to 
reproach, and to expire before you. 

O, my huſband, my friend, my true 
lover, I cried, how I pity, how 1 feel for 
you ! I excuſe your ſuſpicions, however 
mjurious to my honour, fince your jea« 
louſy. perhaps is not wholly without 
foundation. I did indecd love the perſon, 
for whom that portrait was drawn, with 
tenderneſs, wich paſſion: but, believe me, 
when I aſſure you, that I have not ſet my 
eyes, either on the original or picture, 

eſe twenty years. TY 

What is this you tell me? exclaimed 
my Lord. You are not yet, as I take it, 
thirty years of age. Could you lov 
even to paſſion, at ſo very carly a period 
| Here I found myſelf under the neceſſity 
Jof diſcovering to my huſband the little 


BW adventures, impreſſions, and ſentiments 


- of my infancy, wherewith you are already 
ß acquainted. When 1 had finiſhed m 
„hort narrative, he ſeized my hand, an 
preſſing it paſhonarely to his lips, and then 
to his burning boſom, he melted into 
tears. O, my Fanny, he cried, my moſt 
noble, my adorable creature ! what a 
combat have you fought, what a conqueſt 
have you gained, of grace over nature, 


of virtue againſt paſſion ! Can you excuſe 
me ?- will you * me ? may 1 hope 
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that you will reſtore me to the bleſſings 
of your friendſhip ? May I flatter myſelf 
that you gave me as much as you could 
of your afſe&ions ? that if you had heen 
able you would have loved me with a love 
like mine ? 

I will not diſtreſs yon, my couſin, by 
a deſcription of the affecting ſcenes that 
enſued. My huſband left me vaſtly rich, 
but {till more forlorn, During the firit 
years of my widowhood, I looked upon 
myſelf as a friendleſs and unneceſſary bur: 
den upon earth. Though I thought of 
you at times, it was not without a reſent. 
ment and a tincture of averſion, for your 
never having deigned to inquire or find 
out, whether any ſuch perſon, as your 
too affeftionate Fanny Goodall, was in 
the land of the living. At length my 
phyſicians and my friends, (as they ſtyled 
themſelves) prevailed upon me once more, 
to enter into the light and air and amuſe- 
ments of their world, I conſented, 1 
found my advantage in it. I gradually 
got rid of the grievous oppreſſion that lay 
upon my ſpirits. Since all is vanity, 
thought I, let us partake of the diſſipa- 
tion, and make it as pleaſing as we can; 
and accordingly you found me in the en- 
| — — which you honoured with your 

pection yelterday, | 


When you entered, I did not know you. 
The ſtrange name of Fenton, as 8 as 
the alteration which years had made in 
you, ſhut you out almoſt wholly from m 
recollection. I felt myſelf, however, ag 
tated I knew not why. Something in your 
rſon and manner renewed in my heart 
impreſſions kindred to thoſe which were 
once its ſole concern. I could not look at 
you, I could not ſpeak to you without 
emotion. All night I lay diſturbed, in 
vain endeavouring to remember when or 
where I had ſeen you. At morning a 
ſudden light darted in upon my mind. 
got up, and flew to your picture, which 
at once laid all open, and detected your 
diſguiſe. | | 
To are much altered, coufin, Had I 
ſirſt ſeen you as you now appear, I think 
my pu heart would not have been ſo 
deeply affected. The ruin however is (till 
very noble, and endearingly renews in me 
the idea of what the building once was. 
Your abſtracted air, and the change of 
your name, ſeem to intimate ſome diſtreſ- 
ſing ſituation. But if fifty thouſand pounds, 
or that ſum doubled, will be of uſe to you, 
| ſhall for once think that fortune has 
been of advantage to me. I 
My moſt dear and generous couſin, re- 
pled Mr * ſhall never pardow 
En 3 | 
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myſelf thoſe griefs which the exceſs of 
my affection inadvertantly occaſioned you, 
No brother ever loved a ſiſter, no parent 
a child, with fonder paſſion, The aver- 
ſion, which I thought you had ſuddenly 
taken to me was one of the moſt ſenſible 
afflictions of my life; and my ignorance 
of what laterally became of you, can only 
- accounted for by an abſtra of my own 
ory. 

ere Mr Fenton called for chocolate, 
And, after breakfaſt, he gave Lady Mait- 
land the following affecting hiſtory of his 
own life and adventures. 


„ CTOEELLIE EE EET” 


CHAP, XIII. 
$Tory of the Hon. Mr CLINTON, 
THE world, my lovely couſin, the 


world is to man, as his temper or 
complexion. The mind conſtitutes its 
own proſperity and adverſity: winter pre- 
ſents no cloud to a chearful ſpirit, neither 
can ſummer find ſunſhine for the ſpirit 
that is in a ſtate of dejection. In my youth, 
every object preſented me with happineſs; 
but, alas! the time came, when the uni- 


yerſc appeared as a yault wherein joy Was 
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antombed, and the fun himſelf but as 4 
lamp that ſerved to ſhew the gloom ard 
the horrors around me. 

As my father and mother died before I 
was taken from nurſe, I knew none of 
thoſe parental tenderneſſes and endear- 
ments that ſerve to humanize the ſoul, 
and give it the firſt impreſſions of ſocial 
attachment; neither were theſe ſweet- 
neſſes in any degree ſupplied to me, by the 
behaviour of an imperious brother, or of 
a magiſterial guardian. As I was natu- 
rally, however, of a benevolent caſt, I. 
ſought for thoſe affections and amities a- 
mong ſtrangers, which I had not found in 
the boſoms or faces of kin. 

I paſs over the immaterial parts of my 
life at ſchool and college, and haſten to 
the more important period of my appren- 
riceſhip. | 

Your father bound me to Mr Golding, 
a very wealthy and eminent merchant, 
who lived over-againſt the Exchange. He 
had been ſome years a widower, and his 
only child, a daughter, was then at a 
boarding fchool. 

Mr Golding, with a plain underſtand. 
ing, was a man of exceeding honeſty and 
a ſuſceptible heart. Ar firſt ſight he con- 
ceived a partial affection for me, whereof 


ke gave me very frequent and very tender 
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proofs ; and, as he ſtood to me in the 


lace of a patron and a father, I felt for 
* the fondneſs and attachment of a 
child, 


In the fourth year of my apprenticeſhip | 


he called me to his cloſet, and, taking me 
kindly by the hand, Harry, ſays he, I love 

ou; your intereſt lies near my heart; 
for though you are not the begotten of 
my body, you are the child of my affec. 
tions—— Be quiet Harry let me ſpeak 
——— have to talk to you of matters of 
conſequence, —I went yeſterday to your 
uncle Goodall, to know how accounts 
ſtood between ye — though he is but a 
cold kinſman, he is a very faithful guar- 
dian—He has juſt married a very lovely 
young woman, and I would have you go 
and pay your compliments to them on 4 
occaſion.— Vour uncle has laid out your 
little penny to good advantage, and your 
12000. is now nearly doubled - And now, 
Harry, as your father did not behave 
like a father toward you, in the dividend 
which he made between you and your bro- 
ther, I propoſe in ſome meaſure to ſupply 
his place, and I make you a preſent of 
this note of 12000/. which added to your 
little patrimony, may enable you— 0, Sir, 
I cried, ——Be quiet, child, I ſay again, 
till you find whether or no you ſhall have 
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reaſon to thank me.— I am growing old, 
my Harry, and by a long courſe of induf. * 
try have carned a kind of title to ſome 
little reſt z 1 would therefore gladly make 
a compoſition between your 1 
and my repoſe. I ſhall not be fo often in 
the counting-houſe as uſual, I propoſe to 
take you into immediate partnerſhip. But 
as I alſo propoſe that you ſhall be at three» 
fourths of the trouble, it is but juſt that 
I ſhould offer you a proportionable ad- 
vantage.— Now as my capital, Harry, is 
more than five times as much as yours of 
36000. I offer to your acceptance a full 
moiety of all the profits in recompence of 
your extraordinary attention and applica» 
tion, Hear me out—1 do not think that 
I ſhall loſe by this bargain, The affairs 
of Potiphar proſpered under the hands of 
young Joſeph ; and I believe that you, al- 
ſo, are a favourite of your God. 
| I could not ſpeak. The good man per. 
ceived my oppreſſion, and catching me in 
his arms, and preſling me to his boſom, 
he ſhed a filent rear of ſatisfaction upon 
me, and withdrew without ſaying another 
word. : 
For ſeveral days _ Mr Golding 
was employed in adviſing his correſpon+ 
dents that I was now become his partner 
and equal in trade, and I was wearied 
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with congratulations on my being one of 
the principal merchants in London before 
I had attained my twentieth year. 

The obligations and advantages which 
this good man thus delighted to heap upon 
me, incited me to double application and 
ſagucity, and all the eyes of Argus were 
opened within me for ſuperintending aud 
guarding the intereits of my patron, 

I have often thought it ſomewhat ro- 
mantic, that I ſhould win both my wives 
| by a matter of adventure; ſo that their 
partiality in my favour ought, perhaps, 
to be aſcribed to a ſentiment of gratitude, 
rather than to any liking which they might 
take to my perſon, | 

On a day in ſummer I rode to Barnet 
to ſcttle accounts with Mr Fradgil, a 
correſpondent of my maſter's, who was 
faid to be ndiſpoſed at his country ſcat. 
As T approached the town, | obſerved an 
elderly gentlewoman walking leiſurely to- 
ward me, attended by an orderly train of 
young maidens. I obſerved, at the ſame 
time, two men in gliſtering apparel, who 
haſtily followed, and, coming quickly up, 
put all the females to a ſtand, and cauſed 
them to gather in a group, as for mutual 
defence. One of the men, however, no 
way daunted by the oppoſition of fo nu- 
merous a company, rudely. caught one of 
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the elder miſſes in his arms, and repeated. 
ly Killing her, thruſt his hand into her bo- 
om. Meanwhile the young lady fhriek- 
ed and cried aloud for help g when, riding 
ſuddenly up, I ſtruck the ruſſian to the 
ound, with the heavy end of my whip, 
His companion hereupon drew his ſword 
and turned upon me but, puſhing my 
horſe at him, I caſt him alſo to the earth; 
then 1 alighting, broke their ſwords ; and, 
leaving my gallants in a plight not ſud» 
denly to be dreaded, 1 led my horſe h 
the bridle till I ſaw my fair wards all fat 
to their dwelling, 
Some months after this incident, Mr 
Golding called me aſide, Harry, ſays he, 
my daughter is -now drawing to woman's 
te, and ſhould learn ſomething more 
ſubſtantial than needle-work, and dancing, 
and harpſichords, and Frenchified phraſes. 
| therefore propoſe to take her home 
where, by the help of our cook an 
houſekeeper, the ay be taught how to 
ec make a Sunday's pudding, and to ſuper- 
o intend a family, | 
„ 1 regularly go to ſee her, once in ev 
d month, accompanied by ſome male or fe- 
al W male acquaintance, but never called you 
o I to be of the party, as we could not &@ 
u- W fonveniently be both from home, 
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My child, though a plain girl, is very 
dutiful and good-natured, Her fortune, 
as you are ſenſible, will entitle her to the 
firſt lord of the land ; yet, I know not 
how it is, | would rather that my girl 
ſhould be happy than great. I do nat 
wiſh to have her a fine-titled dame. 
would rather, 1 ſay, fee her married to 
ſome honeſt and tender-hearted man, 
whoſe love might induce him to domeſti. 
cate with her, and to live peaceably and 
pleaſinyly within his family. circle, than to 
ſee her muted with a prince of the blood. 
Now, Harry, as this affair, of all af- 
fairs, ſus neareſt at my heart, it is greatly 
in your power to oblige me beyond ex- 
reſlion. On my daughter's coming home, 
1 conclude we ſhall be beſet by a number 
of courticrs; ſuch an Argo, when freight- 
ed with ſuch a fleece, will unqueſtionably 
be held in chace by many a pirate, Where- 
fore, my ſon, 1 would have you keep 8 
ſharp and inquiſitive eye about you, and 
to take good note of the manners and 
diſpoſitions of ſuch ſuitors as my daugh- 
ter ſhall appear to regard; as alſo to in- 
quire minutely into their circumſtances 
and characters. Your vigilance and pe- 
netration may ſave us from ruin. Should 
my child be. made unhappy, your friend 
mult be moſt miſcrable. ; Bur I depend, 
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my dear Harry, that while I live you will 
prove a kind brother to her; and that 
you will prove a father to her in caſe of 
my mortality, Here the good man, no 
longer able to reſtrain his paſſion, put his 
handkerchief to his eyes, and quitted the 
chamber. ; 
Within a few days, Mr Golding ſet out, 
accompanied by a number of his city- 
friends, in order to conduct his daughter 
home. On their arrival, I was deeply 
engaged in the counting-houſe, and it was 
near the time for ſupper before I could 
attend. As I entered, Mr Golding pre- 
ſented me to his daughter, ſaying, This, 
my dear, is Mr Clinton, my partner, my 
friend, my ſon, and your brother, Here. 
upon Miſs Golding coloured, and * 
back as I approached to ſalute her, If 
am not a. Sir, ſays ſhe, he is ſome- 
thing more to us than all you have men- 
tioned; it would ill become me ro forger 
that he is the deliverer of your daugh- 
ter, Your deliverer, my dear Matty! 
how, where, when !—Why pray, papa, 
did Mr Clinton never tell you of his ad- 
venture at Barnet? No indeed, my deat. 
It is not every one who would be ſilent, 
where ſo much was to be ſaid to their own 
honour. 1 remember that your knights 
in romance, when too modeſt to boaſt of 
Vos, II. 4 
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their own atchievements, uſed to permit MW + 
ſome friend or ſquire to deliver down to WM { 
erity the hiſtory of their adventures, 
and I take the liberty to be ſquire to M; 
Clinton on the like occaſion. 

Here Miſs Golding began to give 
narrative of the matter already recited, 
but in terms of high phraſe and aggrava- 
ted encomium. While all abaſhed and 
confuſed, I withdrew, ſaying, that I did 
not remember of any knights who ſlay. 
ed to hear their own ſtory. 

In truth, I was much ſurpriſed to hear 
Miſs Golding mention the adventure of 
Barnet; for 1 did not recolle& that I hal 
ever ſeen her, and had taken much more 
note of two or three other mifles than | 
had of her. 

Being reſummoned to ſupper, Mr Gold 
ing met me as I entered, and claſping me 
in his arms, O my Harry, he cried, how 
wonderfully gracious has God been to me, | 
in ſending my beſt friend to the reſcue of 
my only child ; in ſending, at fo critical 
and very fearful a conjuncture, perhaps 
the only perſon who had either gallantry 
or humanity enough to preſerve her. In- 


deed, Sir, I replied, you owe me nothing; c 
did not even know that the lady was tl 
your daughter; and I could not pride my- 


ſelf, in any degree, on an action which 
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thought incumbent on every man to per- 
torm. 

During ſupper Miſs Golding was ver 
cheertul and agreeable. Her tace, indeed, 
could not be nambered among the beau- 
ties, but her perſon was grace and ma- 
jeſty, though in miniature; her converſa- 
tion was pleaſing; and when the ſung or 
touched her inſtruments, for the was mi- 
ſtreſs of ſeveral, her mein and motions 
were mnlic, each note ſeemed a fenti- 
ment, and we felt her fingers playing on 
the chordage of our hearts, 


For the firſt three months after Miſs 


Golding's arrival, all was crowding and 
gaiety, aſſembly and feſtival at our houſe, 
She was as a magnet, that drew and 
grouped all the pecrage and gentry of 
England together. But as buſineſs hap- 
pened to be very urgent at this ſcaſon, I 
was not at liberty to partake of their a- 
muſements, and I reſigned to Mr Gold- 
ing the commiſhon which he had given 
me reſpecting the partics who declared 
themſelves ſuitors. 

As thoſe ſuitors, in a daily and numer- 
ous ſucceſhon, applied to Mr Golding 
for his conſent, his general anſwer was, 
that his good-liking was inſeparable from 
that of his only child; that he would, if 
they pleaſed, conſult her on the occaſion, 

2 
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and faithfully report to them her appre- 
bation or diſſent. In the like concluſive 
manner, when Mr Golding repeatedly 
queſtioned his daughter, ſhe would take 
his hand between her's, and kiſſing it, ſay, 
O no, my dear papa, this is not the man, 

One day, as I fat alone in the counting. 
houſe, Miſs Golding entered and preſent. 
ed me with an order from her father for 
a fol. And pray, Madam, faid I, why this 
ceremony, this matter of form? ſure 
Miſs Golding may, at any time, com- 
mand twenty times this ſum without any 


order fave her own intimation.— Indeed! 


are you ſerious, Mr Clinton ? I am very 
proud I aſſure you to have ſo much credit 
with you— But, Mr Harry, how comes 
it to paſs that we have fo little of your 
company? Your father's buſineſs, Ma- 
dam, deprives me of the pleaſure I ſhould 
otherwiſe have in attending you,—Again, 
Sir, I am quite proud that it is your at- 
tention to my father alone, which pre- 
rents your having any attention for his 
daughter — ſo ſaying, ſhe vaniſhed. 
Immediately I was ſtruck with a glimpſe 
of ſome uncommon meaning in the words 
and behaviour of Miſs Golding ; but as 1 
never had looked toward the way of her 
affections, I paſſed it lightly over, as ſome 
matter of whim or caprice in the ſex. 
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Among the brilliant concourſe of ſuitors 
that frequented our houſe, there was one 
Mr Spelling, a my entleman, highly 
accomplithed in his perſon and manners, 
and of a moſt amiable countenance and 
diſpoſition, His father, like Miſs Gold- 
ing's, had been a merchant, and like him 
too had amaſſed an exceſlive fortune. As 
he was modeſt, as I may ſay, to a degree 
of ſhamefacedneſs, he did not declare him- 
ſelf a lover, till nearly the whole multi- 
tude of competitors had been diſcarded ; 
then, with a 1 diffidence, he avow- 
ed his paſſion to Mr Golding, and ear- 
neſtly beſought his conſent and interceſ- 
fion in his favour. You have not onl 
my conſent, replied the good old man, 

ou have alſo my beſt withes, and ſhall 
— my beſt endeavours for your ſucceſs: 
However, I muſt warn you at the fame 
time, Mr Spelling, that I will not do an 
violence to the inclinations of my child, 
although there are not two in the world 
whom I would refer to you. 

I was writing in my cloſet when Mr 
Golding came in, with an anxious im- 
portance in his countenance, and told me 
what paſſed between him and Mr Spell- 
ing, and aſked if 1 did not approve the 
match. I do not know; Sir, faid I, that 
man in England who is ſo deſerving. of 
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your daughter as Mr Spelling. Then, my 
dear Harry, I have a commiſhon to give 
you, Matilda has a great reſpe&t for 
your 4 beſcech you to make 
uſe of your influence with her, and to 
exert all your oratory in behalf of this 

dung man— hut, Sir, will not Mit 

Iatilda look on this as a matter of high 
preſumption in one who has no manner 
of right to adviſe !——No matter; you 
may tell her that you did it by my detire, 
and that we are both of a mind with re- 
gard to this buſiueſs, Well, Sir, faid I, 
ſince you are bent upon it, I will obey 
you; but it is the firſt time that ever | 
obeyed you with reluctance. 

Soon after Mr Golding left me, his 
daughter entered, with a countenance vi- 
ſibly unquiet and confuſed. My papa, Sir, 
ſaid the, informs me that you have a buſi- 
neſs of conſequence to impart to me,—-l 
hope, Madam—pray be ſeated a moment. 
—[ndeed, my dear Mifs Golding, this of- 
fice was not of my chuſing, and I hope, I 

ſay, you will be ſo good as to pardon my 
by your fe in conſideration gl yo acting 


y your father's command Vou alarm me, 
r Clinton, pray proceed - Mr Spelling, 
Madam, at length, has had the affurance 
to declare his paſſion for you. Your father 


- kighly approves of Mx Spelling for a ſon- 
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in-law ; and indeed, Miſs, might I dare to 
ſpeak my judgment, I know not where you 
could chuſe to better advantage lf that 
is the cafe, Mr Harry, I wiſh that I alſo 
could be of the fame opinion—And are 
you not, Madam! what objection can you 
form, what exception can you have to my 
friend Spelling ?—A very ſimple one, Sir, 
and no better than this, that he is not the 
man who can make me happy.—I am 
lorry for it, my dear Mis Golding, I am 
truly ſorry for it; were I to pick from 


mankind, were I to chuſe throughout the 


world, if any one can deſcrve you, it is 
ſurely this fame Spelling — And yet, Mr 
Harry, I remember to have ſcen the man 
who, in every grace and merit, is infinite- 


ly preferable to your favourite Spelling. 


Where, when, my dear Miſs?—When I 
am brought to the torture, I may poſſibly 
be under the neceſſity of confeſhng.—Par- 
don, pardon, ſweet Madam! 1 meant no 
offence, and yet I wiſh to heaven I knew. 
— But that you never ſhall know, Mr 
Harry,—Pray then, Madam, if I may ad- 
venture on one queſtion more, has the 
party ſo highly favoured any knowledge 
of his own happineſs? I hope not, Mr 
Harry ; but of what advantage could this 
knowledge prove to me, I beſgech you? 
Can you ſuppoſe that fuch a perſon as L 
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have deſcribed could deign to look with fa. 
vour on ſuch a one as I am? I do not he. 
lieve, Madam, that the man is in England 
who would not think himſelf highly ho- 
noured, highly bleſſed by your hand. But 


then are you aſſured, Miſs, that this man is 
worthy of it?—Ah, there lies my misfor. | 
tune ! he is too worthy, too noble, too ac- | 


compliſhed, too lovely, too much every 


thing, for my withes to leave any thing to 
my hopes. And now, Mr Harry, that Ihave 
entruſted you with my ſecret, I hope you | 


will not betray my confidence, and reveal 


it to my papa. I rather truſt and requeſt, 
that you will uſe ſome other colour for re- 
conciling him to my refuſal of Mr Spell. 
ing; and to make you ſome amends for 
the mortification I have given you, by 
rejecting your advocation in behalf of your | 
friend, I here engage never to marry with- | 
out your approbation, though I do not 
promiſe, Sir, that you ſhall dictate to my 
choice, There is one thing further, Mr 

Clinton, in which you may oblige me; 


it is to prevail on my father to diſmiſs 


theſe aſſemblies and revels that peſter our 


Houſe : indeed they never were to my 
taſte, though by their novelty at firſt, 


they might have helped to amuſe a little | 


marter of melancholy that hung upon my 
mind; but now they are grown quite in- 
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ſuſferable to me, Here her eye began to 
fill, and, heaving a gentle ſigh, ſhe curt- 
led and withdrew, 

Immediately my heart was ſoftened and 
aſtefted, I ſaw the child of my friend and 
patron, the one in whom his hopes and 
fortunes and very life were wrapt up; 1 
ſaw that ſhe was unhappy, that the was ve- 
ry unhappy, at a time that the had forbid- 
den me to attempt her relief, though I 
would gladly bave parted with halt my 
fortune to have been cnhabled to give the 
obje of her withes to her arms. 

jn the mean while, my deareſt Madam, 
it was the fartheſt of all things from en- 
tering into my imagination, that I was the 
very perſon who fat fo near her heart. 1 
daily ſaw the lovelieſt youtlis and titled 
chiefs of the land attending on her words 
and ſmiles, and humbly ſuing for her fa- 
rour : I ſaw alſo that her immenſe for- 
tunc and rare attractions juilly entitled 
her to their homage ; and | was neither 
vain enough, nor baſe enough, to attewpt 
a competition. 

As in myſelf | was wholly devoid of paſ- 
fion, I had neither eyes nor apprehenſion 
for the diſcernment of her's. Though I 
had often ſeen, I ſeldom had any kind of 
converſe with her; and where the head is 


cugaged and in a manner abſorbed by buſts 
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neſs, there is neither leiſure nor room for | 
love to enter the heart, On the other 
hand, a perſon affected can inſtantly pene- 
trate the boſom of the party beloved, and 
there diſcern a vacant and inſenſible heart, 
as legibly as a prieſt of Iſis could decypher | 
hieroglyphics. | 

One day, as I happened to paſs near | 
her antichamber, I heard the warble, as | | 
I thought, of diſtant and wtherial muſic, 
I approached toward the found; the door 
was on the jar, and, gently opening it, [ 
entered and ſtood behind her unperceived, 
She fat and ſang to her lute. The words f 
were Shakeſpeare's, but ſweetly ſet by her- 
ſelf, They expreſſed that paſſage in the ) 
play of Twelfth Night, where it is faid k 
of Viola, She never told her love, but let a 
concealment, like a worm i th* bud, feed on 


ber damaſk cheek, &c. Ah, how affe&ingly > 
did her inſtrument anſwer to her voice, y 
while the gently tuned her ſighs to the ( 
ſoft and 124 cadences. My breaſt h 
was fo ſwelled by a mixture of anguiſh 0 
and compaſſion, that I could no longer a 
wholly ſuppreſs a riſing groan. Hereat ſhe b 
ſtarted and turned; and, riſing ſuddenly, y 
her eyes ſhot fire, and her face glowed with YM P 
indignation and reſentment. But, obſcr- M * 
ving the tears that ſtill trickled down my 4 


checks, her countenance was as ſuddenly 
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changed into kindneſs, and ſhe caſt upon 
me a look of inexpreſſible complacence. 
Ah, Mr Harry, ſays ſhe, 1 fee, I fee that 
uu have a gentle and a kindred kind of 
cart; and that, if ever you happen to love, 
you will love with great tenderneſs... Have 
you ever loved, Mr Harry? — Indeed, Ma. 
dam, I cannot ſay; my commerce has been 
very little among the ladies. If I met 
love on by way, or even found it in my 
heart, perhaps I ſhould not rightly know 
what to make of it. But, my Matilda, 
my charming ſiſter, (your father has ho- 
noured me with the privilege of calling you 
by that dear, that tender name) why will 
you not entruſt your beſt, your trueſt friend, 
with the ſecret of your diſquict? whoever 
the object of your eſteem may be, I here 
ſolemnly engage, at the riſque of my life, 
and the loſs of my fortune, to bring him 
voluntarily to pay his vows at your feet. 
O, my ſiſter, I would to hcaven that he 
had now been preſent, as I have been pre- 
ſent, to have his ſoul melted and minted 
as mine has been; his heart muſt have 
been harder than the ſtones of Thebes, if 
you did not attract it and move it, at 
pleaſure, by the touch of thoſe fingers, 
and the bewitchment of thoſe accents, 
Ah, you flatterer, ſhe cried, with a voice 
— to harmony, and a face formed of 
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ſmiles, you almoſt tempt me to tell you 
what, for the world, I would not wiſh 
that any one in the world ſhould know, 
But 1 muſt ſnatch myſelf from the dan- 
ger. —80 ſaying, and caſting at me a va- 
niſhing glance, ſhe was out of ſight in an 
inſtant, 

As our ſuitors had now been diſmiſſed, 

and our affemblies diſcontinued, Mis 
_ Golding ſeemed gn pleaſed with our 
domeſtic quiet. It gave us frequent oc- 
caſions of being together; and I endea- 
voured, by a variety of tender offices and 
little amuſements to diſpel, or divert the 
melancholy under which I thought the 
laboured. I was greatly ſurpriſed at my 
own ſucceſs on this occaſion; her cheer- 
fulneſs returned; ſhe diſcovered new and 
ſtriking graces in her manners and con- 
verſation, and in a little time did not 
appear to want any conſolation. 

One day, being on the Exchange, I was 
accoſted by a Jew, who told me that he 
wanted a ſum of money, and would either 
ſell or pawn to me a jewel of great price; 
it was a ſolitaire, compoſed of oriental 
pearls, with a diamond of the firſt water 
and magnitude in the center: after ſome 


chaffering, we agreed for three thou- 
ſand pieces, and I put it into my pocket- 


book. As my buſineſs detained me on 


r 


oo wt — — 


* 


qo 2» 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 243 


the Exchange till it was late, I dined with 
two or three acquaintance at the chop- 
houſe, and did not return till the evening 
was advanced, 

On my entering, I was told that Mr 
Golding was abroad, and that Miſs Ma- 
tilda had juſt ordered coffee for ſome 
ladies in her dreſſing · room. Itnmediately 
[ ran up, and opencd the door without 
ceremony; but was inſtantly ſtruck with 
the look which ſhe turned toward me, a 
look that at once intimated dejection and 
diſguſt. During coſſec, | endeavoured to 
behave with my uſual unconcern, but 
ſound it impoſhible to avoid ſharing in 
that conſtraint under which Miſs Matilda 
moſt evidently laboured: in ſhort, a 
gloomy Rifſneſs ſpread through the whole 
converſation, and I bulicve no two per- 
ſons in company were rightly ſatisfied 
with cach other. | 

As ſoon as the cups were removed, the 
fair viſitants got up; and, as M.fs Golding 
preſſed them to ſtay, in a manner that ra- 
ther denoted her deſire of their abſence, 
they feigned a further engagement, and 
very formally took their leave, 

When the had ſecn them to the door, 
and that I had handed them in to their 
carriages, {he tuned without ſpeakiag to 

Vol. II. * 
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me, and withdrew toward her own apart. 
ment. I followed, and, as ſhe was about 
to enter, My Matilda, my fiſter, faid I, 
with a voice of cordial tenderneſs, do 
your Harry the favour to accept this trifle, 
us an inſtance of my regard for the daugh- 
ter of my friend, for the deareſt object, 
upon earth, of my eſteem and affection. 
So ſaying, I preſented her with my recent 
purchaſe: the did not, however, even deign 
to look at it z but, ſurveying me from head 
to foot with an eye of ſtrange paſſions, 
ſhe took it and daſhed it againſt the floor; 
and, ruſhing into her chamber, ſhe ſhut 
the door upon me, without ſpeaking a 
word, 

| itood in an inconceivable aſtoniſhment 
and concern, In vain I ſearched and re- 
learched my memory, for the recollection 
of ſome — wherein I might have of- 
fended her; but not preſuming to obtrude 
upon ber, in order to queſtion or expoſtu- 
late with her, I retreated to my apartment 
under the deepeſt dejection of ſpirits. 

Mr Golding did not return till it was 
late in the evening. He immediately fent 
for me. Harry, ſays he, what is the mat- 
ter, has any thing happened amiſs? I ne- 
ver ſaw you look ſo diſcompoſed. Indeed, 
Sir, I am not as well as I could with, Bless 
me, we had better ſend for a doctor. No, 
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Sir, I am in hopes it will ſoon be over. 
Where is Matilda ?--In her chamber, Sir, 
believe He then called Mrs Suſan, and 
bid her tell Matilda that he defired to ſpeak 
with her; but (he anſwered, that her miſ- 
treſs was gone to bed indifpoſed, and re- 
queited that ſhe might not be diſturbed. 

Supper being ſerves up, we ſat down in 
ſilence ; and as neither of us offered to 
taſte a bit, I roſe, wiſhed Mr Golding a 
good night, and retired to my chamber, 

After a fleepleſs night, my ſervaut en- 
tered in a viſible alarm, and told me that 
Miſs Golding was extremely ill, and that 
almoſt all the phyſicians in London had 
been ſent for. 

Very unhappy were many ſucceeding 
days. I ſaw my friend, my father, the 
man I loved above the A 2 I ſaw him 
in a depth of diitreſs that bordered on di- 
ſtraction, and I found my heart wrung 
with inexpreſſible anguiſh, 

Though I was conitant in my inquiries 
after Miſs Golding, yet I purpoſcly avoided 
appearing in her preſence, leſt the ſight of 
one ſo obnoxious ſhuuld add to her diſtem- 
per. Ar length the good old man came 
to me, wringing his hands, Will you not 

o, Harry, ſays he, will you not go and fee 

atilda before ſhe dies? The doctors tell 

me they have tried all the powers of me- 
1 2 


dicine, but that they do not yet know 
what to make of her ſickneſs 

My dear Sir, faid I, it is then no longer 
time to conceal from you what I know or 
conjecture concerning this matter. Mis 
Matilda, herfelf, entruſted me with the 
ſecret, but under the ſtrifteft ia junctions 
of ſilence ; the extremity of her caſe, how. 
ever, ought to diſpenſe with all ſuch en- 

22gements. Your daughter loves, Sir, ſhe 
— with paſhon; but who the ohjett of 
her afteGions is, I cannot imagine. Let 
it be your part to diſcover what the ſo in- 
duſtriouſly hides from the world; ſhe will 
refuſe nothing to the authority, or rather 
to the tenderneſs of ſuch a parent. 

Here Mr Colding left me, but returned 
in about an honr. His whole frame ſeemed 
to labour with ſomething extraordinary. 
You were right, Harry, he cried, you were 
right in your conjectures; my prayers and 
my tears have at length prevailed ; with 
difficulty 1 have wrung the ſecret from 
her. O, my fon! it is greatly in your 
power to befriend us. Would you nor do 
. ſomething for the relief of a family, who 
doat upon you as we do? would you not 
do ſomething for your old friend, who loves 
you as _ as ever father loved a child? 
Something for you, Sir, ſaid I? yes, every 
thing, all thiogs that are poſſible to be 


ty? You do, 
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done, But pray Sir, do 1 know the par- 

larry, you do, he cried : 
or, as the prophet faid unto David, 
Thou art the man ? 

I, Sir! I exclaimed, impoſſible ! ſhe 
cannot bear my fight ; ſhe hates me, ſhe 
deteſts the ground I go upon. Not fo, 
ſaid he, not ſo, ſhe loves the very duſt 
upon which you tread. Something ſurely 
is due in mitigation of the calamitics 
which you have occaſioned. We lic at 
your mercy, Mr Clinton, my precious 
daughter and myſelf; it is yours to bid us 
live or die at your pleaſure ; to cruſh us 
into nothing, or to reſtore us to exiſtence, 
to health, to enjoyment. Will it hurt 
you, my ſon, to do us theſe great bene- 
firs ? 4 a matter grievous to you to 
ive happineſs to thoſe, whoſe exceſs of 
e to you is their only misfortune ? A 
princely fortune attends you. We and 
all we have are yours, Mr Clinton. We 
are deſirous of depending on your bounty 


alone. Let the exceſs of my daugh- 


ter's affeftion for you excite ſomething 
more kindly than Karred in your breaſt. 
If not for her ſake, yet for mine, my be- 
loved Harry, let me beſcech you to con- 
ſtrain yourſelf before her, to affe& ſome 
little tenderneſs, ſome appearance of re- 
gard, that may revive her, a whulc at lcait, 
v1 
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ſrom the deplorable ſtate under which ſhe 
languiſhes, 

While he ſpoke I was agitated by un- 
utterable emotions, and he might have 
— 217 much further, before I ſhould 

ave had the power to reply. At length 
I caſt myſelf on my knee, and catching his 
hand to my boſom, Ah, my friend, my 
father, my dear father, I cricd, am [ 
then no better than a barbarian in your 
ſight? To me would you impute fuch 
ſentiments of cruelty and ingratirude ? 
Take my hand, Sir, take my — diſ. 

ſe of them as you pleaſe. All that I 

ave, and all that I am is yours and your 
daughter's, without any kind of alone 

for any other perſon breathing. 
The good man caught me in his arms, 
and preſſed me to his breaſt in a long and 
ſpeechleſs ecſtaſy; then taking me by the 
hand, he led me in ſilence to his daugh- 
ter's apartment, 

As we entered ſhe turned her eyes toward 
the door, and her pale and languid coun- 
tenance was ſtraight ſuſfus'd with a ſhort- 
lived red. I was fo affected by the con- 
dition in which I beheld her, that I ſcarce- 

was able to reach her bed-fide; where 
kneeling down, I gently took one of her 
hands, and preſſing it between mine, I 
bathed it in a ſilent ſhower of tears, 
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Ah, my papa, ſhe faintly cried, I ſear 
you have betrayed me ; Mr Clinton is cer- 
tainly informed of my weakneſs. 1 am in- 
formed, ſaid I. my lovely, my all- beloved 
ſiſter, | am informed that I am permitted 
to hope for a happineſs that is infinitely 
above my merit ; but it ſhall be the de- 
lightful buſineſs of my life to deſerve it. 
My dear, faid Mr Golding, Iperceiveyou 
are ſomething fluſtered ; your conſtitution 
is too weak for ſuch emotions as theſe, 
For the preſent, your brother Harry muſt 
leave you. To-morrow, I truſt you will 
be better able to ſupport our company. 

Hereupon I took her hand, and impreſ- 
ſing upon it a tender and warm kiſs, I juſt 
ventured to look up, and ſaw her fine eyes 
ſuſfuſed with a glittering tear, and her 
countenance bent upon me with a look of 
inexpreſſible ſweetneſs and delight; but 
Mr Golding, to prevent the effects of too 
tender a ſcene, inſtantly took me by the 
arm, and led me away. 

As he perceived that my ſpirits had been 

much Aiſturbed, he ordered a bottle to his 
own chamber, and told me that he requeſt. 
ed ſome further converſe with me. As 
ſoon as we had taken our feats, he looked 
carneftly upon me, then ſeized me by the 
hand and looked at me again. But ſud- 
denly getting up, he turned and ſtepped 
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ſrom the deplorable ſtate under which ſhe 
languiſhes. 

While he ſpoke 1 was agitated by un- 
utterable emotions, and he might have 
roceeded much further, before I ſhould 
ave had the power to reply. At length 
I caſt myſelf on my knee, and catching his 
hard to my boſom, Ah, my friend, my 
father, my dear father, I cried, am [ 
then no better than a barbarian in your 
ſight? To me would you impute ſuch 
ſentiments of cruelty and ingratirude ? 
Take my hand, Sir, take my heart, diſ. 

ſe of them as you pleaſe. All that l 

ave, and all that I am is yours and your 
daughter's, without any kind of 2 — 

for any other perſon breathing. 
The good man caught me in his arms, 
and preſſed me to his breaſt in a long and 
ſpeechleſs ecſtaſy; then taking me by the 
hand, he led me in ſilence to his daugh- 
ter's apartment. 

As we entered ſhe turned hereyes toward 
the door, and her pale and lang uid coun- 
tenance was ſtraight ſuſfus'd with a ſhort- 
lived red. I was fo affected by the con- 
dition in which I beheld her, that I ſcarce- 
ly was able to reach her bed. ſide; where 
kneeling down, I gently took one of her 
hands, and preſſing it between mine, I 
bathed it in a filent ſhower of tears, 
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Ah, my papa, ſhe faintly cried, 1 fear 
you have betrayed me ; Mr Clinton is cer- 
tainly informed of my weakneſs. I am in- 
formed, ſaid I, my lovely, my all- beloved 
ſiſter, I am informed that I am permitted 
to hope for a happineſs that is infiaitely 
above my merit; but it ſhall be the de- 
lightful buſineſs of my life to deſerve it. 

My dear, ſaid Mr Golding, Iperceive you 
are ſomething fluſtered ; your conſtitution 
is too weak for ſuch emotions as theſe, 
For the preſent, your brother Harry muſt 
leave you. To-morrow, I truſt you will 
be better able to ſupport our company, 

Hereupon I took her hand, and impreſ- 
ſing upon it a tender and warm kiſs, I juſt 
ventured to look up, and ſaw her fine eyes 
ſuſfuſed with a glittering tear, and her 
countenance bent upon me with a look of 
inexpreſſible ſweetneſs and delight; but 
Mr Golding, to prevent the effects of too 
tender a ſcene, inſtantly took me by the 
arm, and led me away. 

As he perceived that my ſpirits had been 
much diſturbed, he ordered a bottle to his 
own chamber, and told me that he requeſt 
ed ſome further converſe with me. As 
ſoon as we had taken our feats, he looked 
carneftly upon me, then ſeized me by the 
hand and looked at me again. But ſud- 
denly getting up, he turned and ſtepped 
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to the window, and, breaking into tears, 
be there wept and fob bed for good part 


of an hour. 
ompoſed, 


As ſoon as he was ſomewhat c 
he reſumed his ſeat. Mr Clinton, fays he, 
are you really ſincere in your proſeſſions 
with refpeft to my daughter? Shall I be 
rid of my doubts at once ? May I venture 
to aſk you a queſtion, on which my own 
life as well as that of my child may de- 
pend ? Should it pleaſe the Almighty to 
raiſe her from her preſent bed of fekneks 
is it actually your intention to make her 
your wife ? 

Here I demanded with ſome warmth, 
Is that a queſtion, Sir, at this time ! What 
reaſon have I given you to ſuſpect my 
honour or my truth ?—1 do not ſuſpect 

ou, my Harry, I do not ſuſpect you; 1 
know you would not deceive me, but you 
may have deceived yourſelf. Your nature 
is tender and full of pity, and, in the de- 
plorable eſtate in which my girl lies, 
= great compaſſian may have caſily 

en miſtaken by yon for love. Your | 
friendſhip for me alſo may have helped 
to impoſe upon you, and you may have 
conſtrued your regard and attachment to 
the father into a ſentiment of tenderneſs 
and affeftion for the child. But O, my 


Harry, ſhould any other woman be pre- 
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ferable in your eyes; or ſhould it not be 
in my girl's power to win and wear your 
aſfections, I thall then have been inſtru- 
mental in making you wretched ; and my 
heart may as well be broken the one wa 
as the other. No, my father, no. I have 
no foreign Delilahs, no ſecret amonrs, no 

leafures that ſhun the light. My heart 
Is a virgin heart, and my Macilda poſſeſſes 

it without a rival, 
From the time that I was ſenſible of 
my father's partiality, a little matter of 
ambition, whether laudable or otherwiſe, 
incited me to attempt a diſtinction that 
would raiſe me toward a level with an 
only brother, who looked down with ne- 
glet and contempt upon me. Thence I 
became indefatigable in my ſtudies at 
| ſchool and college, as alſo in my appli- 
cation under you, Sir, during the firſt 
years of my apprenticeſhip, and this left 
me no manner of leiſure for female at- 
tachments. Indeed, I dreaded the appear- 
ance of any advances from the ſex, and 
turned from them as I would from ſo ma- 
ny gins or pit-falls purpoſely dug for my 
deſtruction. My converſation, Sir, has 
been very little among the fair; and, ex- 
cepting my natural propenſity to the ſex, 
I never, till very lately, conceived a liking 
for any woman. In truth, my dear fas 
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ther, that lady is not alive whom my 
judgment or inclinations would prefer to 
your Matilda, You need not fear my he- 
ing wretched, I think myſelf moſt happy 
in her affeQions, 

Then, faid he, I pronounce her the 
an of women. And now, my Har- 
ry, | will tell you a ſecret ;—From the firſt 
time that I beheld you, I wiſhed you for 
my daughter; 1 wiſhed that ſhe mit 
have charms to attract and fix your heart, 
But, as I feared, and was perfuaded ti at 
this was not the caſe, I forbore to in- 
dulge myſelf in ſuch flattering expecta. 
tions. You know I never took you with 
me to ſee her at the boarding ſchool ; the 
truc reaſon was, that I dreaded expoſing 
her young and inexperienced heart to 
ſuch a temptation, leſt he ſhould conceive 
and languiſh under a hopeleſs paſſion. 

On her return to town, my apprehen- 
ſions, on your ſcore, were much abated, 
as I imagined that the great number of 
her gay and glittering ſuitors would di- 
vide, or at leaſt divert her attention from 
you ; and I purpoſely laid all the bufi- 
neſs of our houſe on your ſhoulders, that 
ſhe might have as little of your company 
as poſhble, 

I further had the precaution to warn 
my child againſt the danger of any aflec- 
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tion for you. Matty, ſaid I, one day, 
among all this aſſembly of fair and fortu- 
nate youths, you are free and welcome to 
chuſe your companion for life; there is 


only one who ſtands excepted ; one only 


whom you muſt not look upon with any 
eye of expectation. Who is that, papa? 
My young brother and partner in trade, 
ſaid I. He looks much higher, Matty, 
than to the daughter of a merchant. His 
proſpects are immenſe. He is only bro- 
ther and heir to the Earl of Moreland, who 
is now on his travels, a diſſolute youn 

man, whoſe vices in all likelihood will 
quickly carry him off; and, in ſuch a 


_ caſe, our Harry Clinton would be conſi- 


dered as the firſt perſon in the land. 

Ah! Sir, I cried, I may bleſs your pro- 
hibition with regard to me ; it was cer- 
tainly the happy, the only cauſe of my 
Matilda's partiality in my favour. The 
good man ſmiled and proceeded, Not- 
withſtanding what I ſaid to Matty, I had 
not given up all thoughts of you myſelf. 
While ſhe talked or ſung in your pre- 


ſence, I often turned my eye upon you, 


and thought, at times, that I perceived 
a growing tenderneſs in your behaviour, 
which further acquaintance, I truſted, 
might ripen into love. But when, in or- 
der to try you, I propoſed your advoca- 
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tion in behalf of Spelling, and that you 
appeared to undertake it with readineſs 
and pleaſure, I at once dropped all my 
fond and 1 hopes concerning you, 
and I heartily wiſhed chat my child had 
accepted that modeſt and worthy young 
man. Blefled, however, be the favour. 
ing hand cf that providence who, fo un- 
expedtedly, hath conducted matters to the 
iſſue of this hour, and fulfilled the capital 
with of my life. But 1 will no longer de- 
lay carrying to my dear child the glad 
tidings of your affection; it will prove 
the beſt of balms to her wounded mind, 
and will cloſe her eyes, for this night, in 
reſt and peace of heart. 

I was ſcarce dreſſed the next morning, 
when Matilda's favourite maid entered 
my chamber, and bid me good-morrow, 
Mrs Suſan, faid I, your pleaſant counte- 
nance bids me preſume that Miſs Golding 
is better, — O, vaſtly better, vaſtly bet- 
ter, Sir, I aſſure you; ſhe flept ſweetly 
all the night, and did not want for happy 
dreams neither, I warrant, -FHere is ſome- 
thing for your good news.——No, Sir, no, 
I never take money from gentlemen ; my 
miſtreſs's generoſity does not leave me 
to the temptation, I love my miſtreſs, 
Sir, and I think we all ought rather to 
join and ſce you, as well for yeſterday's 
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viſit, as for another which I hope you 
will pay her to-day, A fiddle for theſe 
old doctors, one pretty young doctor iz 
better worth than a ſcore of them.—Su- 
ſan, as it ſhould ſeem, had been an ob. 
| ſerver, and did not want for penetration 
in ſuch matters. — Mr Harry, ſhe conti- 
nued, I'd give my laſt quarter's wages 
to know what charm it is that you carry 
about you, to make all the pretty ladies 
ſo fond of you,—In truth Mrs Suſan, 
I am equally a ſtranger to the charm and 
to the fondneſs that you talk of,--Don't 
tell me, Sir, don't tell me. The ver 
day of that night on which my miſtre) 
fell ſick, here was a lady in her chariot 
to inquire for you, one of the lovelieſt 
oung creatures I ever ſet my eyes on, 
know ſhe aſked very particularly and 
very — for you; for though 
it was my miſtreſs to whom ſhe ſpoke, 
1 ſtood within hearing.—lt muſt, I cried, 
have been ſome miſtake, or ſome impo- 
ſture ; for 1 aſſure you, Mrs Suſan, that 
I know of no fuch perſon, But pray be 
ſo good as to bear my compliments to 
your Lady, and tell her I wait her pre. 
miſſion to attend her. | 
I forgot to tell you, Madam, that, a+ 
grecable to the advice which Mr Gold. 
ing had given me, I went to felicitate my 
Vol. II, 


466 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


uncle Goodall on his marriage with your 
mother. He had already been informs 
of my recent admitſhan into 
and thereu received me with very 
unuſual $ of eſteem and affeftion. 
Your marker « than ene — 
ing lovely in her 
At every ſeaſon of leifure I frequemed 
their houſe, and ſhe conceived a very | 
tender and warm friendſhip for me; but, 
during Mifs Golding's illncfs, I bad not | 
been to viſit them. 
Suſan was but juſt gone, when Mr 
Golding came and told me, that he belie- 
ved his Matty would be plcafed to fee me. 
I inſtantly the fammons. As I | 
entered I obſerved that the fart up in her 
bed; a morning gown was wrapped 2 
bout her, and Suſan, with the help of pil- 


paps's aſeftion for me. T0 


and manners. 
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and has approved himbelt more than a fa. 
ther to me. He is not and with allow. 
by the tender name of 


ing me to call you 
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vanities of this tranſitory world, with the 
ſame averſion that 1 ſpurned from me this 
eſtimable jewel ! but there is very little 


hope of that, Mr Harry, while you your. 
ſelf ma be partly mabered among tran- 


fitory things. 

Here I was quite overcome by the af. 
fection of the dear girl, and, oy on by 
a ſudden tranſport, I caught her to wy 
boſom with a force that was ſomething 
too much for her weakneſs. On recol. | 
lIeQion, I attempted to apologize for my 
indifcretion, but ſhe ſweetly cried, Ah 
Mr Harry, never repent of ſuch faults ; 
may I often, may I daily tempt you to be 
guilty of them. But tell me, and tell me 
truly, Mr Clinton, theſe gems, when you 
firlt purchaſed them, were they actually 
intended for me ? were they not rather 
intended for your Fanny, for your own 
Fanny, Mr Clinton? What can you mean? 
I exclaimed, I know of no Fanny in the 
univerſe, with whom I have any acquaint- 
ance. That is ſtrange ! ſhe replied, very 
extraordinary, indeed ! but, leſt you 
ſhould think me of a jealous or whimfi- 
cal remper, I will relate the affair to you 
preciſely as it happened. 

On the day in which I took to my bed, 
I was looking out at the parlour-window, 
when a chariot and fix horſes whirled up 
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and nights of rears ſhe has coſt me! Ah, 
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to our door. I obſerved a lingle lady in 
it, whom I ſuppoſed of my acquaintaace, 
and inſtantly ſent Suſan to requeſt her to 
walk in. On her entering, I was greatly 
ſtruck by the beauty of her figure, and 
eyed her very inquiſttively from head to 
foot, Having curtſyed gracefully ro me, 
Can you tell me, Miſs, ſaid the, is Mr 
Clinton at home? No, indeed, Madam, 
ſaid I, but if you will be pleaſed to entruſt 
me with your commands lt is only, Miſs, 
that 1 requeſt to ſee kimas ſoon as poſſible. 
—And, pray Madam, where ſhall he at. 
tend you?—O, he will know that inſtantly 

when youtellhim it was Fanny Goodall, his 
own Fanny Goodall, who was here to wait 
upon him. Good heaven! I cried out, 
my aunt, my aunt Goodall, my very aunt, 
J aſſure you! What do you ſay, what 
do you tell me, your aunt, Sir, can it be ? 
Ah, ſhe is too young, and roo lovely to be 
an aunt, Mr Harry, ——The very fame, 
indeed, Madam, there is no other Fanny 
Goodall. I admit, as you fay, that ſhe is 
young, and excecdingly lovely ; but ſtill ſhe 
is a wifc, and likely ſoon, as I think, to be 
a mother. Alas, ſays my Matilda, what 
a doleful jeſt is this! a crucl aunt ſhe has 

been to me, I am ſure; what days of ſighs 


that hcart-breaking term, his own, his 
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« own Fanny ;” I think 1 ſhall never be 
able to forgive her that expreſſion ! 

As Mr Golding juſt then entered, we 
dropped the ſubje&t we were upon. Why 
Matty, ſays he, youare quite another crea. 
ture; I think I never ſaw you wear fo hap- 
py a face, I know you are come to chide 
me, ſays ſhe, for keeping your partner from 
buſineſs; but pay me down the portion 

ou intended for me, papa, and I will re- 
imburſe you the damage of every hour 
of his 'Y raul Yes, my love, cries the 
tender father, if wealth might ſerve, for 
wages, to a heart like that of y 4 Harry, 
he ſhall be very amply paid for every 
act and inſtance of his affection and at- 
tention to you, Every hour of my life, 
I cried, is already her due; ſhe has no- 
thing to pay to one wiw is her debtor be- 
yond account, 

Dvring ſeveral following days, Miſs 
Golding recovered with amazing rapidity, 
In leſs than five weeks ſhe looked plumper 
and fairer than ever: peace ſmiled in her | 
countenance ; joy laughed in her eyes; 
her whole frame appeared as actuated by 
ſome internal muſic. And thus, all lovely 
and beloved, ſhe was given up to my 
arms, in the preſence of my uncle and 
aunt, and of a few city friends, 
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Fatrwp. As I wiſh that none of your 
faults ſhould paſs by me unnoticed, ſo I 
am willing to allow you all your juſt praiſes. 
The ſtory of your old friend is hitherto 
very ſimple, natural, and domeſtic ; and, 
to a mind yet undebauched, exceedingly 
intereſting and aſſecting; for it opens and 
inveſtigates a number of little paſſages 
and mazes in the heart, which are quice 
cloſed, or imperceptible to perſons of hard 
nerves and callons conceptions. I am 
free, however, to tell you, that I felt my- 
ſelf offended by the compliments which Mr 
Clinton pays to himſelf through the mouth 
of your Matilda. It is, indeed, a very rare 
matter for people to ſpeak of themſelves 
with due decency and delicacy. | wiſh 
you could have procured ſome other con- 
duit for conveying to us the hiſtory of 
your knight, * think, is the only 
perſon who, with an caſy though modeſt 
confidence, has facceſelully adventured 
on a detail of his own exploits. 

Aurnon. I have not a word to ſay in 
Mr Clinton's defence; perhaps he may 
ofter ſomething for himſelf on the oc» 
caſion. . | 
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